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PREFACE. 



Tbub friendship is of Divine origin. It is free from ail 
tormenting fear, jealous doubt, and withering envy. It 
is a star of the first magnitude, which kindly illumines 
this dark and thorny vale of tears, shining brightest 
when the sun of prosperity has gone down in darkness. 
Unlike the hollow-hearted, insincere, friendship of the 
world, it goes with us hand in hand — sympathizes with 
our natures — weeps at our sorrows, and rejoices at our 
happiness. 

The loss of such a treasure is a loss indeed. We feel 
our need of it, when, weary of the vanities and empty 
pretensions of this fluctuating scene, we turn away, and 
listen, in vain, for the simultaneous throbbings of that 
faithful bosom, which so often fondly answered to our 
own — when we look around, in vain, for the affectionate 
glance of that serene eye, which never met ours with 
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indifference. We listen — we look : but the friend of our 
bosom is gone, and we are sadly alone ! 

Such has been my experience. I once had a friend — 
one in whom there was no alloy. " We took sweet coun- 
sel together, and walked unto the house of God in com- 
pany." But alas ! his generous heart has long ceased to 
beat — he lies mouldering within the ice-cold grave ! 

Memory, which "with giant grasp, flings back the folds 
of night," now rushes upon me, with a thousand endearing 
reminiscences, concerning him who is gone: — However, 
the limits of the present publication admit only of a few 
brief and simple sketches. 

The last moments of the Old Year always seem to shed 
around, a solemn and reflective atmosphere, peculiar to 
themselves ; and, thinking such a season most suitable for 
the literary birth-day of this little volume, I now send it 
forth with my earnest prayer that it may, in some degree, 
be the humble means of attracting increased attention to 
the instructive Voice of the Old Year. 

S. R. W. 
Dcblik, December, 1851. 
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"Ah! why should I recal them — the gay, the joyous 

years," 
Ere hope was cross*d or pleasure dimm'd by sorrow and by 

tears? 
Or why should memory lore to trace youth's glad and 

sun-lit way, 
When those who made its charms so sweet are gathered to 

decay? 
The summer's sun shall come again to brighten hill and 

bower, 
The teeming earth its fragrance bring beneath the balmy 

shower ; 
But all in vain will mem'ry strive, in vain we shed our 

tears — 
They're gone away and can't return — the friends of boy- 
hood's years!" 
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There's something sweet in scenes of gloom, 

To hearts of joy bereft, 
When hope has withered in its bloom, — 
When friends are going to the tomb, 

Or in the tomb are left. 

Pikbpoitt. 

It was the last of December, 184 — . Evening 
had set in. The heavens wore a dark and 
dreary aspect, as the latest vestige of day hur- 
ried down the contracted arch ; and the leafless 
trees rocked to and fro, mournfully, in the 
sullen wintry blast. The scene was not an 
inviting one ; and it would appear that all who 
valued personal comfort, should prefer the as- 
pect of the bright and cheerful fire side, and the 

B 




tkwtsi inrariabiv f l»yr 
hi* mob -wis fctsi c/ re&remenT and otedita- 
tkn ; and as be bad pand many u evening 
in these well-known haants, doubtless he bad 
'/mi* now again, to match, amid the hssfliMf 
»*s*»e», ttie final momenta of the departing 
yew. I laving sauntered on mosingly for some 
tiini, he neated himself on a stone slab, at 
•nirnm bam tbe dark waters of a small lake 
iliiifiliHriwI peacefully. It wan a sweet spot — 
iiuturafly miifiil to a mind courting abstraction 
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from the harassing anxieties of a troublesome 
world. The sturdy oak and beech waved their 
mighty branches above, and created with their 
intertwined leaves, a second night. 

When William reached this, his usual seat, 
the light had nearly vanished — the last sun of 
the old year had set ! Every sound was stilled, 
except the moaning of the wind amid the 
denuded trees, varied perchance, now and then, 
by the solitary note of the night owl, or the 
amorous cooing of the woodquest. However, 
solemn as was the occasion, William felt quite 
at home; and as he calmly folded his arms, 
and assumed a thoughtful mood, the vision of 
the expiring year rushed in upon his mind, with 
torrent-like force. 

" Yes, poor old year !" almost unconsciously 
exclaimed he, whilst the wards were caught up 
by the passing breeze, and swept away among 
the gathering shades of night — "Poor old 
year ! thou art well nigh gone — gone for ever, 
with all thy tell-tale hours ! I remember the 



16 affection's tribute. 

time' when I hailed with delight the rising of 
thy first sun, and very soon thou shalt have 
flown by, never again to regain thy existence, 
until, in eternity, the memoranda of thy brief 
circle confront me before the bar of God! 
Thou shalt, in a few hours, exist but in me- 
mory — in the retrospect of bygone ages ! Thy 
countless opportunities and privileges are no 
longer mine — they have sped away, to be 
available by me no more ! Would that I had 

valued them at a higher price — but now " 

A sudden flash of lightning, at this moment, 
swept across the heavens, and as its tremulous 
rays were mirror'd in the lake, before William's 
eyes, his soliloquy was interrupted ; whilst 
immediately a harsh grumbling peal of thunder 
roused him from his lonely seat. The wind 
was rapidly increasing, and the rain, too, had 
commenced to fall violently. 

William thought it high time to return home- 
wards, and yet he would fain have meditated, 
by that beloved lake, a little longer. Often, 
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daring the past twelve months, he had watched 
its dancing ripples reflect the mellow hues of 
the setting sun; and often did he view the 
midnight moon looking down in placid loveli- 
ness on its unruffled breast ; but another flash 
and murmur spoke in imperative, accents — he 
obeyed, and turned half reluctantly away. 

He soon reached home, and was comfortably 
reinstated in his study. William was a stu- 
dent — a student by profession and inclination ; 
not one of those drones, who, having assumed 
the escutcheon of toilful and diligent research, 
refuse to undergo the necessary discipline and 
self-denial — refuse to bear " the burden and 
heat of the day' 1 — refuse to anticipate the early 
dawn, or to bend over the rays of the midnight 
lamp. Nay, William indeed flew to his studies 
with alacrity and delight. He had received a 
liberal education — had entered the university 
about two years previous, and had always 
come off at his term examinations with con- 
siderable eclat. 
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However diligent though he was, he had not 
now come thither to read, except to read the 
annals of the past, as memory with her exhaust- 
less treasures should disclose them to his view. 

He flung himself into a capacious arm chair, 
and composedly gazed at the flickering flame 
which gambolled within the grate. 

"The old year — the old year!" resumed 
he, " fraught, with many scenes of enjoyment 
and sorrow, is almost gone by. What account 
have its fleeting periods brought of me — of my 
acts — my thoughts — my words, to the bar of 
the Eternal P Were its moments winged with 
tales of my ingratitude, and repeated instances 
of rebellion against the Most High, or with 
accounts of my contrition of heart, and humility 
of spirit, for my past unworthiness, and unfaith- 
fulness ? Does the retrospect now satisfy my 
conscience ? Can I look forward, without ap- 
prehension, to the day when the ghosts of these 
deceased hours shall start up again into living 
reality before me, and stare upon me, at the 
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judgment seat of Christ ? How many mani- 
festations of my heavenly Father's love have I 
witnessed since this night twelve months — how 
many dangers have I been brought through — 
how many deliverances have I had from disease 
and death — how many escapes from unseen 
enemies — and how many invaluable friends 
have sprung up around me ! I am a child of 
many mercies ! And yet why allude to friends, 
since, during this same year, my fondest, and 
best earthly friend has been taken away, to 
bless her only son no more ? Yes, dear sainted 
mother, thou art gone — for ever gone ! and we 
may never again meet, in this low vale of dis- 
appointment and regret !" 

William became silent. He covered his 
face with his hands, and burst into tears. But 
they were tears of affectionate joy — tears, 
brightly tinctured with the glorious hope of 
reunion with his first and tenderest friend, in 
another and a better world ! 
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It is my mother ! —and with her, 

Through life I'd sweetly glide ; 
And, when my pilgrimage is o'er, 

I'd moulder at her side. 

M. M. Davidbow. 

His mother's death had a powerful effect on 
William's character. It took place about seven 
months before; and the mere recollection of 
the bitter fact was more than enough to call 
forth, from his filial heart, a fresh gush of un- 
damped affection. His mother was a pious 
woman. In early youth having devoted herself 
to God, she proved his goodness and loving- 
kindness, and all through a blameless life testi- 
fied to the pre-eminence of pure and undefiled 
religion. She loved William. Her whole sou 
was centred in him ; and to his improvemei 
she dedicated the best energies of her min 
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She was left a widow very soon after her mar- 
riage, and the only remaining link which bound 
her to earth, was" that fond son for whom she 
would willingly surrender all. That link was 
to be speedily disunited — for death had marked 
her as his victim. After a lingering consump- 
tion, which she endured with true Christian 
fortitude, she bade adieu to this world of sin 
and sorrow, in the full hope of a glorious resur- 
rection to eternal life. William received her 
parting benediction. His constant seat was at 
the bed-side* where he spent many an hour, and 
day, and week, reading her much-prized Bible 
for his mother, and learning, in turn, some tale 
of holy interest from her truthful lips. 

It was a fine evening, towards the end of 
May — the setting sun shone full into the room. 
All was still and solemn as the grave. William 
occupied his wonted seat, and gazed tenderly 
upon the calmly placid features of his dying 
parent. She seemed to slumber — but arousing 
on a sudden, she seized his outstretched hand — 

b2 
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fixed her death-set eyes upon his sorrowing 
face, and faintly said — " William, farewell ! — 
I — I am going home — we'll meet above — God 
bless you — farewell!" The hand released its 
hold, the fondly-beaming eye assumed the fear- 
ful glaze of mortality, the heart ceased to play, 
and the devoted mother was no more ! William 
was completely overcome. He sobbed aloud, as 
he looked again and again upon her emaciated 
face, through which the very light of eternity 
seemed to be reflected. He felt that his prop 
—-his stay — his consolation was gone, and now 
he was alone, an orphan, upon the rough and 
merciless billows of a selfish world. He ac- 
companied his mother's corpse to the tomb, and 
buried, with her coffin, the brightest and best 
hopes of his existence. And all this had taken 
place during the lapse of the past year ! When 
its first morning dawned, he was blessed with 
the love, the solicitude, and the society. of the 
best of mothers ; but, before its latest hour had 
arrived, she was laid within her lonely grave ! 
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Therefore was the retrospect of the old year, 
however bright and pleasing in other respects, 
tinged with a dark cloud of sadness and regret : 
therefore was it that the unbidden tear started 
to his eye, as he sat alone in his study, on the 
last night of December, 184 — . And who 
would chide that fugitive tear? Who would 
stifle the sigh which bewailed the loss of a 
kind and generous guardian — a tender and 
anxious friend ? Who would dare to repress 
the outburst of filial reverence, and love, for the 
memory of a good, an indulgent, and endeared 
mother ? Who would blight the cheering an- 
ticipation of rejoining that loved one in the 
skies, where death's dark flood may roll no 
more — where sin's barbed darts may not de- 
stroy — where weeping and affliction shall be 
forgotten, and anguish and pain be no longer 
known ? Nay, rather would we pay the last tri- 
bute of affectionate regard to her memory with — 

" The purest — tenderest sigh, 
The sigh of sensibility !" 
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And whilst we would not "sorrow as those 
without hope/' we would bedew the flower- 
strewn grave of departed worth, with the 
warmest tears of genuine friendship. 

Friends are few and far between. They 
are plants almost exotic to this cold clime of 
earth ; and if, perchance, one be really found, 
no price can be obtained of commensurate value. 
But is there any friendship like that of a 
mother ? Whether at the dawn, the noon-day, 
or the evening of the year, her love flows on . 
in the same uniform tenor — through the same 
channels of goodness and benevolence— with 
the same holy, devoted, and divine object. 
From the moment when a mother's face reflects 
her infant's smile, to the last parting scene on 
earth, her whole history is fraught with the 
most touching instances of high, disinterested, 
and self-denying affection. The nearest, and 
dearest have been known to forsake, and for- 
swear, those, whom once they prized, but the 
mother's bosom still was found to throb with 
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unchanging attachment — her sonl still yearned 
upon the child of her womb; and though others, 
in whom he trusted, had betrayed him, although 
clouds and darkness loomed heavily around his 
aching head — yet the arms of maternal fond- 
ness and care were thrown open to receive 
him: Reclined on her aged bosom, which was 
the tender cradle of his earlier years, he could 
forget awhile the stern frowns of a fickle and 
faithless world ; there he could feel once more 
happy and blest, as that fond and friendly hand, 
which so often patted his infant brow, wiped 
away from his care-worn cheek, the bitter tear 
of disappointment and affliction. Love's sacred 
lamp burns purest and longest, within the 
mother's breast! 

" There's music in a mother's voice, 
More sweet than breezes Sighing ; 
There's kindness in a mother's glance, 
Too pure for ever dying. 

There's love within a mother's heart, 

So deep 'tis still o'er flowing ; 
And care for those she calls her own, 

That's ever — ever growing!" 
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And such were William's thoughts, as he s 
in silent loneliness in his study, on that mem 
rable night ; whilst, now and then, he glaoo 
at the familiar face of the old timepiece whi< 
confronted him ; and listened to the monotonoi 
ticking of its pendulum, as it swallowed up tl 
few remaining seconds of the old year, at 
consigned it, without regret, wholly to eternit] 
Bat hush! — 'tis midnight! The solemn m 
ment has arrived — William falls on his kne 
— the hands on the dial are parallel at twel' 
— the bell sounds forth the funeral dirge of tl 
Old Year, and now it lives no more, bat : 
the history of the past ! 

" Farewell !" sighed William, as the vei 
spirit of the year seemed to take its final fligh 
" Farewell ! The Lord be praised for all h 
benefits to me, during thy existence. Ob 
may he pardon all my sins, negligences, an 
ignorances ; and give me grace, for iliefutur- 
so to order my ways — so to appreciate tl 
fleeting hours, that at last, when life's sma 
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circle is run, I may, with calm and heavenly 
resignation, obey the summons, and enter on a 
blissful immortality beyond the grave !" There 
our " sun shall no more go down, neither shall 
our moon withdraw itself; for the Lord shall 
be our everlasting light, and the days of our 
mourning shall be ended/' Isaiah lx. 20. 

" Oh ! what pleasures there await us ! 
There the tempests cease to roar ; 
There it is that those who hate us, 
Shall molest our peace no more ; 

Trouble ceases, 
On that happy, tranquil shore !" 
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)|' Religion! what treasure autold, 

Resides in that heavenly word ! 
i More precious than silver or gold , 

<;, Or all that this earth can afford. 

Cowpkr. 

; t Reader! has the latest sigh of the Old Ye 

reached your heart? Have you felt your» 
at all interested in the transition from t 
midnight of one year, into the early dawn 
j|i1i| another? Have you asked yourself as to yo 

j' [ • J improvement during the last annual revolutioi 

|jl| Have you progressed towards the attainme 



.j of more holiness, happiness, and peace ? Y 

have reached another milestone or landma 
on time's brief journey. Has that mile broug 
you nearer to the miseries of the lost, or h 
it approximated you to the beatitudes of " t 
new and heavenly Jerusalem ? " These a 






affection's tribute. 29 

awful and momentous considerations — may 
God bring home the application of them to 
your mind. 

The world in general is asleep as to such 
questions. It is sufficient for them to eat and 
drink, and enjoy themselves, whilst they may, 
totally heedless of the paramount interests of the 
never-dying soul. The merchant's whole con- 
cern is about his goods — how his trade prospers 
— how his accounts stand — whether he has 
amassed within the year which has just ended, 
more thousands than at any former period. 
But not one anxious thought is bestowed upon 
eternity — not a moment's serious reflection 
about the healthy state of the immortal spirit, 
which must outlive time, and, deathproof as 
its Almighty Creator, survive for ever and 
ever ! 

I knew a man not many years since — a man 
of business. God had been a good friend to 
him. He had raised him from low to high 
estate. He had blessed him with wealth and 
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prosperity. Bat alas! they served only 
aggravate his sin of ingratitude. His wh< 
soul lay centred in his counting-house — 1 
thoughts wandered not from the darling obj< 
of his existence — his religion was confined 
the desk. He seldom or never appeared amo 
), the congregation of worshippers on Sabba 

morning ; but seemed to exclude, as well on tt 
hallowed day, as on the ordinary days of t 
week, every thought and anticipation of eternil 
I have seen him behind his counter on the fij 
morning of the New Year, and on the last eve 
ing of the Old, with the same anxious, unhapp 
money-mad countenance. I have seen him 1 
penny on penny, and pound on pound; a 
yet, the more of this world's good thin 
he got, the more ardently he longed for incre 
sing capital, deeper coffers, and greater fam 
But God will not always be mocked. " Whi 
soever a man soweth, tlat shall he also rea| 
Gal. vi. 7. Ingratitude is a sin detestable 
the eyes of that Good Being, who is " 1 
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pure to regard iniquity ;" and there is a day 
fast coming, when for every talent which has 
been entrusted to his care, he must yield a 
strict and truthful account. How awful would 
it be to find, in the great day of decision, such 
an one standing abashed, and condemned in the 
sight of men and angels, and before the assem- 
bled hierarchy of heaven, having his grovelling 
sin, stamped in characters of living fire, upon 
his burning brow — an acknowledged idolater of 
" the god of this world !" But the day of grace 
is not yet past, and although the Old Year has 
ebbed to a close, it has not swept away the 
thankless merchant, with the besom of destruc- 
tion. He may, even yet, turn unto the Lord 
and live ! 

There is forgiveness in the blood of Christ 
for every sinner. The Lord God is " merciful 
and gracious, long-suffering, and abundant in 
goodness and truth, kfeping mercy for thou- 
sands, forgiving iniquity, transgression, and 
sin." Exodus xxxiv. 6, 7. If the sinner but 
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repent, and hasten to his offended Father, 
though his sins be like scarlet, they shall he 
made white as snow ; and though they resemble 
crimson, they shall become like wool. " Let 
the wicked forsake his way, and the unrigh- 
teous man bis thoughts ; and let him return 
unto the Lord, and he will hare mercy upon 
him ; and to our God, for he will abundantly 
pardon him," Isa. It. 7. Yes, if the prodigal 
return, the ring — the emblem of re-establish!. J 
love and union — will be put on his finger; the 
garment of Christ's righteousness will replace 
the tattered rags of sin and sorrow ; the food 
kiss of reconciliation and peace will be imprinted 
on his cheek ; and, instead of misery, wretched- 
ness, and woe, joy, happiness, and blessings will 
twine around his exalted head. Is it not then 
our wisdom " to make our peace with God ?" 
Is it not our best policy to become reconciled 
to that glorious and t«tnscendant Being, who 
is destined finally to be our Judge ? Would 
not a culprit before an earthly tribunal, desire 
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to enlist the sympathy and favour of the presi- 
dent, before whom he was to be tried; and 
shall we neglect the weighty interests of our 
deathless souls, and, instead of ensuring the 
protection of an immortal Benefactor, rather 
provoke him to become our foe ? And, 
enemies to him, and to his cause, shall we 
presume to rush into his dreadful presence, 
seated as he is, and will be, with increased 
terror and splendour, upon the awful throne of 
inflexible equity, girt round with twice ten 
thousand thunders, and enveloped with all the 
realities of the eternal world? May the 
Divine Spirit, which can alone influence the 
heart, save us from such a fatal course ! 
Fatal — did we sayP Ah! yes, dreadfully 
fatal would it be, through endless ages ! Such 
conduct would be fatal to the lost unhappy 
soul, whilst heaven's glories should exist — 
whilst the song of Mosds and the Lamb should 
resound through the mansions of the redeemed 
-—and whilst one note of triumphant adoration 
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should thrill from the celestial choir ! Fa 
whilst hell's torments should last — whilst 
V unquenchable blaze of fiery vengeance sho 

4 glow — and fatal, whilst the horrid shrieks 

the damned should continue to appal eterni 
Reader ! determine that such a lot shall 
be yours. Choose rather, with Mary, 
part which shall not be taken away ft 
you. Look to Jesus. Fix your eye on H 
as the bright polar star of your exister 
Mount, by faith, Calvary's blood-capped hi 
and, although the load of your sins n 
&'• oppress and weary you in your ascent, 

not discouraged — push boldly on. Exer< 
implicit confidence in the Saviour. Upwards 
onwards! And as soon as you obtain < 
reviving view of the wondrous scene — as « 

as your eye rests upon the cross* whereon y< 

bij, 

"i-j Redeemer hangs, the vast incubus of y< 

unworthiness and grief will be removed — 
immense mountain of sin will fall from y< 
shoulders, will roll backwards down the b 
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up which you have so successfully toiled, and 
be hid beneath the ocean of God's forget- 
fulness. 

What better or fitter time, for such a desir- 
able consummation, than this moment, when 
the Old Year, as yet freshly shrouded in its 
winding-sheet, seems to invite you to Christ- 
seems to invoke you by all the instances of 
human uncertainty, which its short history 
contains — by the joys of the ransomed spirits 
which have been, within its transient revolu- 
tion, called away to their heavenly reward — by 
the endless despair of the lost, who have been 
wafted, with its expiring hours, to their miser- 
able prison house, to forsake your evil ways, 
to put away from you your unholy thoughts, 
and to cast yourself at the feet of Jesus, who 
will pardon yoqjr unrighteousness, forgive your 
ingratitude, and remember your short-comings 
and misdoings no more ? 

Can you resist the gentle admonitions, the 
soft and soothing whispers of the Old Year? 
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Reader, take heed ! If you do resist, the day 
is not far distant, when that sweet and pleasing 
tone shall be lost in the harsh and obstrepe- 
rous clamours of a violated law — when the 
calm and affectionate wooings of Divine love, 
shall be succeeded by the fearful thunders of 
avenging justice ! The voice of the Old Year 
speaks. Its hollow warnings still faintly echo 
from its recent tomb — "Behold, now is the 
accepted time ; behold, now is the day of sal- 
vation." 2 Cor. vi. 2. 

"Time «hw, is past ; thou canst not it recal : 
Time w, thou hast ; employ the portion small : 
Time future is not ; and may never be : 
Time present is the only time for thee F* 
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There ia an hour of peaceful rest, 

To mourning wanderers given ; 
There is a tear for souls distressed, 
A balm for every wounded breast — 

Tis found above— in heaven ! 

Airoir. 

How many glorified saints, now bend in low- 
liest homage, before the face of their heavenly 
Master, who, at the commencement of the past 
year, had on this " mortal coil of life," — were 
afloat on the wide and wintry sea of time, 
tossed by its tempests, buffeted by its billows, 
and beset by its dark and gathering dangers ! 
Bat now they are at rest. They are freed — for 
ever freed, from the howling of life's storms, the 
rode dashing of its waves, the frowns of its 
tyrants, the yoke of its oppressors, the want 
and affliction of its heart-rending scenes ! They 
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are safely landed on that happy shore, where 
winds and waters rage no longer. They were 
"faithful unto death," and have realised the 
truthfulness of the Redeemer's promise, by 
receiving a crown of matchless glory ! The 
celestial diadems glisten on their heads ; the 
palms of salvation are in their hands ; the 
wedding garment of the Lamb is upon them. 
The joys of heaven are theirs ; the comforts of 
approved and approving consciences are theirs ; 
the smiles of a reconciled God and Father are 
theirs ; and theirs are the never-cloying plea- 
sures — the never-changing honors of an endless 
paradise ! The song of praise which now dwells 
on their lips, and flows from their harps, shall 
never cease ; the holy happy love, which now 
burns within, and fills all their souls, shall 
never die ; the wreath which encircles their ra- 
diant brows shall never fade ! No — eternity's 
awful sweep, shall only serve to add new 
harmony to their ecstatic strains, increasing 
ardour to their divine affections, and youthful 
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freshness to their laurels of conquest and im- 
mortality ! 

Oh! Reader, will you not emulate their 
happy, happy lot? Will you sooner fritter 
away your golden-winged hours, among the 
rubbish of this world, than search after " the 
pearl of great price," which can alone become 
your passport to that celestial kingdom above ? 
Will you prefer the service of sin and Satan to 
that of the Prince of peace ? Will you, although 
fed by his bounty, sustained by his provi- 
dence, and defended by his power, desert his 
glorious standard, grasp the eager weapons of 
rebellion, and dare Jehovah to his face P No, 
Reader, no ! We anticipate your reply, your 
wiser and holier resolve ! You will not die ! 
You will determine with one of old, let others 
do or say as they will, " as for me and my 
house, we will serve the Lord. ,, Joshua xxiv. 
15. You will say, " this God is our God for 
ever and ever. He will be our guide even 
unto death/' But now, sad and painful though 
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the ordeal be, we most, on the other hand, 
observe that many spirits have passed away, 
during the late year, not to the felicity of the 
blest, not to the enjoyments of the redeemed ; 
but, oh ! dreadful truth ! to the miseries of the 
unconverted, and the lost — to the dungeons of 
dark and endless despair ! " The smoke of 
their torment ascendeth up for ever and ever; 
and they have no rest day nor night.' 1 Rev. 
xiv. 11. 

They were, at the beginning of the year, 
elate with the joys and pleasures of this fleet- 
ing world, full of bright and halcyon schemes, 
and untouched by a single breath of adversity. 
But alas ! they allowed their minds to run out 
after an unsubstantial phantom ; they pursued 
the shadow and lost the substance ! Their 
brittle threads of life snapped, and they have 
been plunged into the awful gloominess of 
eternal woe ! There was a time when they 
might have experienced a Saviour's love — when 
the arms of forgiveness and protection were 
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outspread to receive them — when the mild and 
indulgent day of grace was theirs, and yet they 
despised all — they turned a cold and heedless 
eye on the bleeding wounds of Jesus — they 
trampled the rich overtures of mercy beneath 
their feet, and would not have God to reign 
over them ! But their rebellious career is 
ended. Death has laid his icy hand upon 
them, and consigned them to perdition ! They 
refused to be governed by the golden sceptre 
of tenderness and love, and now they must be 
crushed beneath the iron rod of unrelenting 
justice — they set at nought the beatitudes of 
heaven, and now they must dwell amid " the 
blackness of darkness for ever" — they valued 
not the society of the redeemed and of the 

Lamb; and now they must But oh! the 

heart sickens at the thought — the very pen 
quivers in our hand ! 

Reader, all these considerations urge you 
to come to Christ, and to come at once ! All 
these facts speak trumpet-tongued to your un- 
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dying soul, and invite you to your Saviour! 
They adjure you, by the bright and precious 
promises of the Gospel of truth, and by the 
bitter threatenings of never-ending punishment 
— they adjure you, by all that is good, and 
holy, and just in heaven — they adjure you by 
all that is fearful and tremendous in hell, to 
forsake your sins, to look to the Son of God 
alone for forgiveness, to seek that peace which 
passeth all understanding, and to prepare to 
meet the Bridegroom at his coming ! 

Remember that angels and fiends are witness- 
es of your conduct. Remember that, at every sin 
you commit, a malicious grin of horrid delight 
rings round the adamantine vaults beneath; 
and, if the happy spirits above may mourn, 
shades of sacred sorrow sweep across the very 
countenances of the seraphs before the throne ! 
And remember, beyond all, that, the spotless 
eye of the Omniscient is upon you — that every 
evil deed, word, and thought, is registered in 
the album of eternity — that if you continue in 
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your sins you shall die, but as surely as you 
forsake them, and turn unto God, you shall 
obtain pardon and everlasting life. " When 
the wicked man turneth away from his wicked- 
ness, that he hath committed, and doeth that 
which is lawful and right, he shall save his 
soul alive.' 1 Ezekiel xviii. 27. 

Thus, Reader, the retrospect of the various 
deaths, which have occurred within the circle of 
your acquaintance, during the last year, may 
not be without benefit to yourself; and as your 
mental eye passes along the ranks of your 
friends, and rests, perchance with a pang of 
regret, on the vacant place of each departed 
one, the solemn and convincing voice of the 
Old Year may gently whisper, "Be ye also 
ready ; for, in such an hour as ye think not, 
the Son of Man cometh." Matt. xxiv. 44. 
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But triumph, if thy tool feels firm 

In faith, and leans on God ; 
If woe bids flourish love's warm germ, 

And thou can'st kiss the rod ; 
Then triumph, man : for this alone 
Is cause for an exulting tone. 

Josis. 

On the very same night, and at the same hour, 
as William bent the knee before the God of bis 
Fathers, in his quiet study, whilst the Old 
Year was expiring, a large and fashionable 
party were assembled next door. And, through 
the still and midnight air, the merry sounds of 
voices, mingled with the sweet notes of the 
piano and harp, struck upon his ear. A wed- 
ding had taken place that day, and the joyous 
pair were encircled with a bright and happy 
company of rejoicing friends. The young, the 
giddy, and the thoughtless were there — the 
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middle-aged, and the old, stood side by side, 
within that festive room, on which a brilliant 
chandelier poured a flood of dazzling radiance. 
" Soul-stirring music" thrilled through every 
vein — bright faces shone with reciprocated 
beauty and love — youthful hearts teeming with 
genuine affection and guilelessness, beat fondly 
in mutual sympathy — whilst soft glances stole 
meltingly round from eyes of bewitching love- 
liness. It was an interesting scene. The 
conspicuous epaulette of the officer mingled 
with the light and graceful wreaths of the 
blooming beauty by his side; and the less 
gaudy feathers of the staid matron with the 
orange blossoms of the nuptial hour. All were 
blest in the enjoyment of the moment — not one 
pang of sorrow struck upon the chords of their 
light and bounding hearts. There reclined the 
hoary-headed father, satisfied now that the 
daughter of his affections was provided for, and 
comfortably settled in life. He had spent 
many, many long years of self-sacrificing toil 
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in heaping op riches — in acquiring influence- 
all for her. And now, since she had met with 
one worthy of her choice, he was content. He 
sank back in his arm-chair quite at ease, for 
he believed that the great object of his existence 
was effected. There, too, smiled with maternal 
fondness the devoted mother upon the child of 
her bosom. She followed with swimming eyes 
her sylph-like form through the mazes of the 
giddy dance; and as she beheld her cling 
confidingly to her young and beloved husband, 
a mother's blessing ratified the union. She 
likewise was satisfied, and thought that now 
she could die in peace. 

But ah ! what vanity do we behold in all ! 
The smile of complacency lit up the faces of 
these self-composed parents, at the prosperous 
event which they had, after much anxiety, con- 
summated. They had handed over their beloved 
one to another, with all the pageantry of rank 
and fortune. But, oh! they had not taught 
her to seek for a new heart — they did not point 
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her girlish mind to her Redeemer — they failed, 
in the early spring of life, to inculcate on her 
the absolute need of redemption through the 
blood of atonement ; sufficed it for them to have 
provided her with all the more refined accom- 
plishments of the age. She could delicately 
touch the notes of the piano — sweep the sweetly 
responsive strings of the lyre — figure to advan- 
tage in the drawing-room, and preside with 
elegance at the tea-table — and surely this was 
enough ! But beside all these amiabilities, she 
was very handsome ; and the large dowry, which 
she possessed, seemed to fling an additional 
shade of enchantment around her beauteous 
face. Was not this as much as she required ? 
Nay, not enough to meet her demands even 
yet ! Her sins were not blotted out — her 
carnal mind was not renewed — she was not 
born again — she was still abiding under the 
wrath of God — and, dying in such a state, she 
must be lost for ever ! 

With what horror and anguish should these 
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fond and solicitous parents weep over the irre- 
parable ruin of their child, when, at the awful 
bar of eternal justice, they should behold her 
amongst the rebel band, whilst over her guilty 
head should play the briefly suspended bolts 
of flaming vengeance ! 

Oh ! fathers — mothers, be wise ere it is too 
late ; train up your dear and precious charge 
"in the way of the Lord/ 1 Begin at once. 
Begin now at the commencement of the New 
Year. Ere yet their tiny lips can lisp his name, 
point their gladsome eyes to the Saviour. Tell 
them of his love for children. Repeat over and 
over again the woundrously-simpie tale of hu- 
man redemption. Stamp it by reiterated ap- 
peals, as it were, upon the tender lines of their 
hands. Set it before their childish sight. Lay, 
in their earliest hours, a good, sound, orthodox 
foundation for the superstructure of a subse- 
quent useful life. Fashion and mould their 
soft and plastic hearts aright. Remember that 
the iron fibred tree will maintain through 



f 



affection's tribute. 49 

rolling years the first beat and inclination of 
the pliant twig. Early impressions are often- 
times the longest retained. 

" A pebble in the streamlet scant. 

Hath torn'd the coarse of many a river ; 
A dew-drop on the baby plant. 

Hath warp'd the giant oak for ever !" 

Remember, that there is a day coming, when 
you must assume your position with the con- 
gregated nations of earth, and, surrounded by 
eternity itself, account to God for your stew- 
ardship over the tender babes committed to 
your trust ! What will it avail you, in that 
dreadful hour, to appeal to the giddy round of 
volatile indulgences in which you encouraged 
your misguided family? Of what avail to 
point to the withered chaplets of fame, glory, 
or distinction, which then shall droop upon 
their blackening brows? Of what avail the 
mortal pleasures and enjoyments which you so 
lavishly bestowed upon them P Of what avail 
the costly thousands which formed your patri- 

D 
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mony to the children of your heart ? All will 
be fruitless, worthless, and contemptible ! Their 
pleasures, their glory, their miserable gold, 
their day dreams of felicity will then be past 
and gone — their trifles and follies will then 
have ended for ever ! Stript of all, they most 
be harried into the presence of their offended 
Creator! Oh! parents, will you so fatally 
deceive those sweet and innocent lambs, whom 
yon have been blessed with*— lambs destined 
for a heavenly fold, with Christ as their shep- 
herd P Will yon blind their opening eyes, and 
betray their unsuspecting natures, and lead 
their inexperienced feet abroad into the howling 
wilderness of sin and death ? If yon do, the 
wolf is at hand — the lion of destruction waiteth, 
"seeking whom he may devour/' If you do, 
you cannot anticipate with joy the advent of 
the judgment morning; you cannot hope to 
stand forth before Him who sitteth upon the 
throne, and before the whole company of hea- 
ven, and say — " Here am I, and the children 
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whom thou gayest me." Nay, bat you mast 
hang in shame your conscious heads ; yon most 
weep very tears of blood, whilst your harrowed 
soul mourns over the loss of your unhappy, 
immolated offspring ! On the contrary, dedi- 
cate your babes to the Lord. Wed them to his 
service. Watch each opening flower, as it ex- 
pands within the domestic circle, and supply 
it with the light of Gospel truth, or water it 
with the refreshing streams of parental counsel, 
as it seems to require. Prepare them, not 
with fashionable folly and gold-created excel- 
lence, to act their several parts in the economy 
of nature as good husbands, and faithfully 
affectionate wives; but form them after the 
model of divine accuracy and truth, and let 
them be the children of many prayers. Then 
shall you gladly meet them in the skies ; then 
shall you and they, having joined the inhabi- 
tants of the heavenly Canaan, cast your crowns 
at your Redeemer's feet, and bask in the un- 
clouded sunshine of his presence for ever ! 
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And, oh ! what a glorious reunion that will 
be ! Mothers and daughters — fathers and sons 
— brothers and sisters — friends and relations, 
all — all shall meet, shall meet to part no more ! 
There shall the long lost child be again closely 
folded to the breast of maternal love ; there the 
widow and the orphan shall no longer weep ! 
"God shall wipe away all tears from their 
eyes ; and there shall be no more death, neither 
sorrow, nor crying, neither shall there be any 
more pain." Rev. xxi. 4. Yes, the heaving 
bosom and burning tear shall be forgotten, and 
all the trials of time shall be drowned in the 
unfathomable depths of everlasting love ! 

Such were the thoughts which floated through 
William's mind — thoughts suggested by the 
echoing sounds of revelry and mirth, from the 
neighbouring house, whilst the old and eventful 
year was just launching away. 
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lioriendnm est enim omnibus. 

ClOBAO. 

.Dam Loqaimar fagerit inrida 



j£ta«. Carpe diem, qnam minimum crodnla pontero. 

Horace. 

Time is ever on the wing. Onward — onward ! 
is its perpetual theme. Reader! look back 
upon the past years of your life, and whether 
you be the young and happy schoolboy, the 
man of twenty, thirty, or even of maturer years, 
reflect how swiftly have your hours flown by — 
they now seem like a meteor or a morning 
dream ! And such, too, will be the little rem- 
nant of your days. The stream of ages has 
not abated its rapid progress — has not loitered 
in its unwearied flight. The pinions of old 
Father Time were as fresh and buoyant, at the 
close of the last year, as when first he fanned, 
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with ample wings, the infant face of creation. 
Flatter not yourself with the hope of many! 
many delightful years of pleasure and enjoy- 
ment ; you may not live a single month — a 
single day — a single hour. Nay, the very 
next moment may waft your spirit to another 
world ! Bat, even supposing that ten, twenty, 
or fifty years lie out before you, what of these? 
How transient and evanescent will be their 
duration ! They will sweep by, on their well- 
adjusted machinery, and leave you at the eon- 
elusion, looking back over the brief tale of a 
short, vapour-like existence. 

11 Time, like an ever-flowing stream, 
Bean all its sons away ; 
We fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day." 

And this stream must bear you, Reader, away 
likewise. Be not deceived — your bark is al- 
ready afloat on its foaming current — far out 
amid its whirling eddies — you are being carried 
hence. The bands of earth are surely, although 
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it may be imperceptibly, receding from your 
grasp; and, after a few more calms and storms, 
the pranging waves will dash life's frail bark 
redely on the wild and awful shore of eternity ! 
It is no matter whether yon be a peasant or a 
prince, a captive or a king ; no matter what 
your rank, station, honors, attainments or in- 
fluence may be, yon must be " borne away,* 
and like an early vision be " forgotten !" 

" * Forgotten' ! Is it I, who have so many 
faithful friends — so many memorials of*my 
glory, talents, and fame — so many living proofs 
of my benevolence and charity. Must I be 
forgotten ?" Tes, you — even you must be for- 
gotten ! The grave shall wrap the dark mantle 
of oblivion around you, and the place which 
knows you now, shall know you no more for 
ever ! the recipients of your bounty shall cease 
to remember you— -the friends and companions 
of your youth, shall, in a short time, think of 
you no longer — 

" Soon, soon shall the fondest forget thee, 
And thy name from the earth fade away !" 
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But if testimony be wanted to the corrobora- 
tion of this startling announcement, we appeal 
to the vacant places of our ancestors — " Our 
fathers, where are they ?" We appeal to the 
myriads of unremembered dead ! The great, 
the mighty, and the wise, the good, the indif- 
ferent, and the openly profane, have vanished 
from the scene, and their memory is now 
shrouded in perpetual night. But although 
they are no longer known on earth, they are 
not, and will not, be forgotten in that other 
world of dreadful realities. No— they have 
lost the masks in which they strutted, here, 
before the eyes of their fellow-mortals, and 
now stand uncovered, " unclothed" in the sight 
of the Searcher of all hearts. They are not 
forgotten there. Every act, thought, and word, 
shall meet them face to face, at the judgment 
bar ; and the most secret incident in their lives 
shall be blazed abroad before congregated 
nations ! If they have been redeemed with 
the precious blood of Christ, they shall not be 
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omitted, when be comes to make up his jewels, 
for he will place each of them in his gem-set 
crown of righteousness and love ; and if they 
be found unworthy, and unpardoned, they shall 
not be overlooked when the ghastly legions of 
darkness gather up the tares from the wheat — 
the outcast branches — as fuel fit for destruc- 
tion! 

Well then, Reader, if it be true that you 
must soon " go hence to be no more seen' 1 — if 
it be true that " there is no remembrance of 
former things," and that " the memory of the 
dead is forgotten" — if it be true that the portion 
of universal man is everlasting forgetfulness 
here, and undying recollection hereafter, it must 
be more than obvious that your wisdom consists 
in working the works of righteousness — in 
"making your calling and election sure" — in 
enlisting yourself under the bright and glorious 
banner of Jesus — in "fighting manfully against 
the world, the flesh and the devil, and in con- 
tinuing Christ's faithful soldier and servant 
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unto your life's end." You cannot enter upon 
his easy and delightful sendee at a more 
suitable time than the present In God's name, 
and in his strength, ground the arms of your 
rebellion — strike your flag of satanic hostility, 
and fall at the feet of your justly indignant, but 
long-suffering Master — confess to him your 
unworthiness and ingratitude — entreat his for- 
giveness for all that is past, and ask his grace 
for all that is to come ! Delay not a moment. 
To-day the Lord is willing to receive you— 
to-morrow he may " swear in his wrath, that 
you shall never enter into his rest" Ton are 
not sure of your existence for a single moment 

" Death's shafts fly thick ! Here falls the village swain, 
And there his pamper'd lord ! The cap goes round, 
And who so artful as to put it by?" 

Ton are in imminent danger. You are on 
the verge of a precipice— on the brink of a deep 
and overwhelming ocean— asleep, as it were, 
on a high and giddy mast. Tou are "hair- 
hung, breeze-shaken" over the gulph of perdi- 
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tion ! Oh ! be aroused. "Awake, thou that 
deepest, and arise from the dead, and Christ 
shall give thee light." Eph. v. 14. An 
unforeseen accident — the whizzing bullet — the 
keen-edged knife — the fall of a house — the 
crash of a tree — the burning pallet of disease, 
or some other "ill to which mortality is heir," 
may sever the slender cord which unites you 
to life. An unexpected impetus may dash you 
down that tremendous abyss. An erroneous 
step may plunge you into those dark rolling 
waters. A sudden breeze may hurl you from 
that slippery mast. A swift and deadly ruin 
may bury your immortal spirit in that fiery pit 
for ever and ever ! — 

"Be wise to-day : 'tis madness to defer ; 
Next day the fetal precedent will plead ; 
Tans on, till wisdom is pnsh'd oat of life. 
Procrastination is the thief of time : 
Year after year it steals, 'till all are fled, 
And to the mercies of a moment leaves 
The vast concerns of an eternal scene !" 

In my school-boy days I knew a young man 
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who at one period made a great professio 
religion, and for some years walked ooosistc 
before God, and the world. Bat in an 
hour he fell into bad company ; and alth< 
at first he felt ashamed of sin — althongl 
: ' blushed when the intoxicating cap toachec 

unaccustomed mouth — although the pre 
jest, and wicked oath, sat but awkwardly i 
his conscious lip, yet he soon became hard< 
in iniquity, and learned to preside the mast 
\ ' me scene. He was led captive by Sata 

r<l his will. However, God's good Spirit did 

entirely forsake him. Often in the still 
solemn noon of night, conscience, " that fail 
4- monitor within," did its duty, and repn 

him for his desertion of the paths of holi 
and peace, for the cheerless desert of wic 
ness and sorrow. Oftentimes his base ing 
tude to a kind and merciful Benefactor sti 
up before his tortured imagination, and fc 
him to confess his utter sinfulness in 
sight of heaven. He made a noble el 
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forsook his guilty companions, abjured his for* 
bidden pleasures, and once more became a 
regular attendant at the house of prayer. 
Things went on smoothly for some months. 
His ill-provided bark sailed tolerably well 
amid the calm waters of tranquility ; but alas! 
when the heavens grew black, when the floods 
of temptation, and the blasts of adversity ga- 
thered round her, she reeled among the yawning 
waves, broached heavily too, and sank to the 
bottom. Yes; his steadfastness failed — his re- 
solves, founded on an arm of flesh, proved abor- 
tive. He relapsed miserably backward once 
again — eagerly grasped the liquid poison — 
freely bandied the horrid oath — and, reckless 
of the impending wrath of a just and holy 
God, presumed to mock him openly* However 
his end was at hand. 

On a bright and peaceful Sabbath morning, 
he set off on a pleasure excursion with a num- 
ber of his careless associates; and the day was 
spent, not, as that calm and holy day of rest 
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should be spent, in the service of the sanctuary, 
but in gay and thoughtless amusements, and 
in utter forgetfulness of an eternal world. The 
party had driven about ten miles; and the 
shades of evening had long set in, ere they 
thought of returning. At length, wearied 
with excess in gambling and drinking, they 
started up, and turned towards home. They 
urged on their flying steeds at a furious pace, 
for a few miles; but, at a short and sudden 
turn in the road, one of the horses stumbled 
and fell, dashing his rider forwards with fearful 
violence. In a few moments his comrades 
were at his side. They raised him up; but 
he moved not a muscle — he replied not a word 
to their numerous and repeated enquiries.— 
Behold! nought remained but the corpse of 
the unfortunate backslider! His head was 
literally crushed in, by the dreadful shock; 
and, in the twinkling of an eye, his spirit was 
ushered into the presence of his Judge ! "He 
that being often reproved, hardeneth his neck, 
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shall suddenly be destroyed, and that without 
remedy/' Prov. xxix. 1. 

Oh ! Reader, be assured that the Lord is a 
just, as well as a merciful Being. Although 
he announced himself to Moses, as " forgiving 
iniquity, and transgression, and sin, 19 do not for- 
get that he also added, " and that will by no 
means clear the guilty." Exodus xxxiv. 7. 
The mercy of God never compromises or 
eclipses his justice ; and if we are not induced 
to listen to the offers of his grace and love, we 
shall be forced to writhe beneath his strange 
and overwhelming judgments ! 

Hast thou yet a secret sin unpardoned — an 
impure thought lingering within — a darling 
propensity not given up ? Part with them all 
— part with them for ever, that so the latest 
moments of the Old Tear may bear, on their 
wings, a good report of thee to heaven. 
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Ii is to every reflective mind astonishing, 
men in general will make every necessary 
vision for time, totally regardless of eter 
It would seem as if they were resolved h 
here always ; or else, that they hoped to 
their honors, (heir acquirements, their lm 
and their riches with them beyond the g 
The nnregenerate part of mankind, fron 
highest to the lowest, confine their atte 
and energies to this fleeting scene, and i 
think of making preparation for an unt 
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existence hereafter. Look at the nobleman or 
the cottager, the senator or the shepherd, the 
soldier or the village rustic, the aged profess- 
or or the young ambitious student. Their 
thoughts run out after temporal objects — they 
seek temporal enjoyments — they thirst after 
temporal fame — they pant for temporal wis- 
dom, and think it almost beneath their notice 
to bestow a single reflection on the vast inter- 
ests of endless ages ! 

The high and courtly nobleman is whirled 
about in the giddy vortex of fashion and vani- 
ty. He adds new honors to his name, new 
stars to his escutcheon, and new lustre to his 
coronet — but few or no thoughts tend towards 
heaven. The senator plans, and speculates, 
and labours for the well-being of his much- 
loved constitution : he stands forth boldly on 
the proud tribune of his country, and at one 
time, with the sweet and gentle breathings of 
reasoning, and at another, with the most impas- 
sioned and commanding eloquence, he capti- 
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vates listening thousands, who hang with ec- 
stasy upon his lip, and sways the conflicting 
opinions of each fiery debate— the acknow- 
ledged master of the hoar ! But he has no 
time to think about a future state. The sol- 
dier girds on his armour, light* his torch at 
the altar of patriotism, and, sword in hand, 
marches forth against the enemies of his Qunor 
and fatherland, resolved to conquer or to die ! 
But not one thought as to the world towards 
which he is thus heedlessly hastening. The 
student thirsts after larger and deeper draughts 
from Minerva's fountain: he is up with the 
lark, and the midnight hour still finds him 
buried in his literary grave — whilst the pale- 
ness of his sickly cheek. seems to promise, ere 
long, a more peaceful and deeply tranquil 
home ! Bnt alas ! in his case also, scarcely a 
fugitive idea obtrudes itself about those rich 
and boundless fields of knowledge, which bloom 
at God's right hand ! Oh! this is the grossest 
folly— it is downright madness ! 
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" What all this toil for triumphs of an boor? 
What though we wade in wealth, or soar in fame, 
Earth's highest station ends in 'Here he lies:' 
And 'Duetto dust* concludes her noblest song." 

Yes ; that proud courtier's* coronet mast fall 
from his ice-cold brow ; the commanding ora- 
tory of that gifted statesman mast be bashed 
within the tomb; the loyal heart of that valor- 
ous soldier most cease to throb; and that 
care-worn stadent shall forget his anxieties, 
when he sleeps within his lonely shroud ! 

Therefore, since rank, and pomp, and all the 
fading laurels of this momentary scene shall 
soon pass away, and be esteemed no more; 
since the young, the beautiful, and the gay 
most be swallowed up in the land of forgetful- 
nees; and since the soul — that emanation of 
Divinity — shall never die, it behoves you, 
Header, to "set your house in order/' and 
"Prepare to meet your God. 1 ' Amos iv. 
1% 

We know that these spirits of ours can 
never experience decay. Montgomery says 
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" The son is but a spark of fire, 
A transient meteor In the sky ; 
The soul, immortal as its Sire, 
Shall never die!" 

And the distinguished Addison alludes to this, 
in the following well-known lines : 

" The soul, secured in her existence, smiles 
At the drawn dagger, and denes its point. 
The stars shall fade away, the sun himself 
Grow dim with age, and nature sink in years : 
But thou shalt flourish in immortal youth, 
Unhurt, amidst the war of elements, 
The wreck of matter, and the crush of worlds! 1 * 

But we have not only the light of reason to 
convince us of the deathless nature of the soul. 
We are favoured with a clearer and more sat- 
isfactory evidence from the undimm'd lustre of 
revelation. The Word of the living God as- 
sures us that the clay tenement — the casket — 
shall perish, hut the spark of celestial fire — 
the jewel which is within — shall never be de- 
stroyed. Psal. xlix. 15; lvi. 13; xcvii. 10; 
cxvi. 8 ; Hosea xiii. 14 ; 

Eternity itself must be the lifetime of the 
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soul ! As long as its measureless round of 
ages shall be rolling past, in one perpetuity of 
duration, the undying spirit shall survive, 
either in the enjoyment of the glories of Para- 
dise, or wallowing in the surges of quenchless 
fire. And whilst, in the Canaan beyond the 
skies, the wasteless periods of bliss shall sweep 
over its rejoicing inhabitants, in the dark dun- 
geons of despair, the torment of the lost shall 
be embittered by the thought of the awful 
length of eternity ! 

Eternity still must it be, and still eternity ! 
And when myriads upon myriads of ages shall 
have gone by, eternity will be only at its com- 
mencement ; whilst for ever and for ever, the 
dreadful pendulum shall continue to vibrate — 
Eternity !— Eternity ! * 

Reader ! the Old Tear has wailed you near- 
er eternity. What preparation have you made 
for the happiness of your immortal spirit there ? 
Are you yet merely living for time ? — consult- 
ing the welfare of the body, but setting at 
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nought the weightier concerns of the soul? 
Arise from your fatal slumber. Begin to be in 
earnest! Determine that, whether it be the 
will of your heavenly Father to send you ad- 
versity or prosperity, pleasure or pain, riches 
or poverty, sickness or health, in this world, 
you will make sure work for eternity ! Seek 
grace, to stand approved in God's sight — to 
walk before him pardoned, sanctified, and jus- 
tified, and to know and feel him reconciled unto 
you through Jesus. Then, indeed, yon may 
say with St. Paul, " To me to live is Christ, 
and to die is gain." Phil. i. 21. Then you 
may willingly " shake hands with death," no- 
bly burst your mortal fetters, and, in the full 
possession of the liberty of the skies, your ex- 
ulting spirit shall 

" Clap her glad wings, and soar away, 
And mingle with the blaze of day !" 

Surely this is worth living for. Who would 
not rather devote the few fleeting thoughts of 
this momentary life, to the service of the 
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King of kings, and Lord of lords/' in order to 
trie realization of eternal glory, than squander 
them in the pleasures of sin for a season, 
and thus treasure up wrath onto themselves, 
for ever and ever ?— 

" What matter whether pain or pleasures fill 
The swelling heart, one little moment here? 
From both alike how Tain is e ve r y thrill, 
While an untried eternity is near! 
Think not of rest, fond man, in fife's career; 
The joys and grief that meet thee, dash aside 
Like babbles, and thy bark right onward steer 
Through calm and tempest, till it cross the tide, 
Shoot into port in triumph, or serenely glide.* 
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Shall we, whoM souls are lighted* 

With wisdom from on high, 
Shall we, to man benighted. 

The lamp of life deny ? 
Salvation ! oh salvation ! 

The Jojfol sound proclaim, 
Till each remotest nation 

Has learnt Messiah's name. 

Hebkr. 
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The Old Tear is past, Sir, and I am come 
for your subscription," said an interesting little 
girl, of ten years old, to William, as she pre- 
sented her missionary card, on the first of 
January. 

He was seated at the breakfast table when 
she entered the parlour ; and as he wished to 
have some conversation with her on the sub- 
ject of missions, he placed a chair for her near 
the blazing fire, which, by its comfort-causing 
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Appearance, seemed to defy the sharp and 
piercing wind which swept past outside. 

" Have you got many subscribers, my 
dear?". enquired William. 

" About twenty, Sir." 

" And do you expect to get any more P" 

" Oh ! 1 hope to go to Aunt Charlotte's, 
to-day, and 1 think that she and cousins will 
put down their names. Aunt Charlotte loves 
the heathen, Sir." 

"But why are you so anxious to collect 
money for the heathen P What good will sil- 
ver or gold do them P" 

" They do not get our money, Sir ; Bibles 
and good books are bought, and missionaries 
go away with the Bibles to the poor perishing 
heathen." 

, William felt much gratified at the deep sym- 
pathy which his youthful visitor seemed to 
manifest towards those who inhabit " the dark 
places of the earth ;" and smiling upon her 
with encouragement, he continued. " Why do 
you call them ' poor, perishing heathen' ?" 
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" Because, tbe Word of God says, that who- 
soever does not lore and serve him, shall per- 
ish ; and the heathen have no Bibles. 99 

"And do yon think that the Bible would 
teach them how to love and serve God ?" 

« Yes, Sir. The Bible is God's own book ; 
it teaches us the way to heaven." 

" Would to God/' said William, as he handed 
her his subscription, " that all our missionary 
collectors were as faithfully simple, and as 
earnest as you. Indeed if they were, I think 
the cause of missions would prosper." 

"Thank you, Sir/ 1 lisped the sweet little 
girl; "I have now nearly two pounds, and 
that will buy a great many Bibles; good morn- 
ing !" 

She closed the door gently after her, and 
withdrew with a grateful heart, whilst a ran 
diant beam of joy played across her happy 
face. 

"May God bless you, little messenger of 
love!" was William's fervent ejaculation, as 
she vanished from his sight. 
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William possessed a fertile mind ; and this 
touching incident — this New Tear's scene, sup- 
plied him with a text for a long, though silent, 
sermon. His thoughts reverted to the hea- 
then. They flew away to the distant regions 
of the earth, which are " full of the habita- 
tions of cruelty ;" " from the river unto the 
world's end/' all was comprised within the 
comprehensive sweep of his mental vision — 

44 Omnibus in terri% que sunt a GacEbus usque 
Auroram et Gangem " 

He surveyed, in imagination, "from Green- 
land's icy mountains," to "India's coral strand ;" 
from the snows of the north to the sunny vales 
of the south ; through impervious forests, over 
rapid rivers, across wide and arid deserts, his 
mind's glance flew with a swiftness which out- 
stripped even the " winged arrows of light/ 1 

The following reflections forced themselves 
upon him : " Another year is for ever gone ! 
A third of the habitable world is yet the abode 
of sin and idolatry ; thousands upon thousands 
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of my fellow-men, who never heard the sweet 
sound of the Saviour's name, have been, and 
are now being, swept away into eternity! 
What have 1 done towards sending them the 
light of divine truth ? I have, it is true, given 
a few paltry pounds to the mission funds ; but 
what return is this to that good and beneficent 
Provider, to whom my more than all is due P 
Have I gone forth, in my earlier days, like 
that dear little girl, and pleaded and begged 
in behalf of the heathen ? Have I given them 
of my substance ; and if that failed, have I 
given them my prayers ? Alas ! I must lay 
my hand upon my mouth, and my mouth in the 
dust, and cry, ' Unclean, unclean!' I have 
not been a faithful and good steward ; I have 
not lived up to my great and exalted privi- 
leges; I have done what I should not have 
done, and left undone that which was my duty 
to do. But the Old Year is past — the New 
Year is begun, and let me now imitate the 
active, persevering zeal of that sweet child, in 
doing all I can for the benighted heathen !" 
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Reader ! this was a good resolve — a wise 
course to adopt. William reasonably considered 
that a large portion of the world was tenanted by 
nations and tribes, who never were told of Jesus' 
love — who never learned his sacred command- 
ments — who never heard of the glories of hea- 
ven, or the miseries of eternal torment. He 
knew that only a small proportion of the earth 
professed Christianity. And even out of that 
small number, a still smaller number loved God 
in sincerity and truth. His lightning-wing'd 
thoughts flew in rapid succession from "the 
perishing millions of Hindostan" to his native 
Europe. Narrowing the scope of his imagina- 
tion to a more contracted sphere, he came home 
to Ireland, and finally selecting the county, his 
mind settled down on his own little village 
Church ; and then he considered that, even out 
of the small congregation who were wont to 
assemble within its sacred walls, how very few 
could say, that they felt the testimony- of God's 
Holy Spirit bearing witness with their spirits, 

E 2 
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that they were the children of the Lord Most 
High. Bat on the other hand, the solemn an- 
nouncement of heaven flashed upon his mind, 
which declared, that the hour was coming, 
when u the Lord Jesus shall be revealed from 
heaven with his mighty angels, in flaming fire, 
taking vengeance on them that know not God, 
and that obey not the Gospel of our Lord Jesus 
Christ/* 2 Thess. i. 7, 8. 

Tea, that great and terrible day, " that day 
for which all other days were made," shall 
come, when the Judge of all the earth shall pour 
out the vials of his wrath, as well upon the 
New Zealander, or the Hottentot who " know 
not," heard not of, " God," as on the learned 
and refined European who heard, but " obeyed 
not, the Gospel" of the Saviour. "For there 
is no respect of persons with God. For as 
many as have sinned without law, shall also 
perish without law; and as many as have 
sinned in the law, shall be judged by the law/' 
Romans ii. 11, 12. All theso considerations 
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flowed in on William, as he sat wrapped up in 
thought ; and he felt more than ever the press- 
ing importance of doing something towards the 
evangelization of the world. He felt the lond 
knock of duty heating at his heart ; he saw her 
wave her authoritative hand, and he determined 
to follow, and obey. He doubled his missionary 
subscriptions on the moment. He grayed ear- 
nestly to Him " who heareth prayer/' that he 
would speedily rear his glorious standard over 
all nations, that the angel might soon fly abroad 
through the universe, having the everlasting 
Gospel^ inscribed on Ms flaming banner. He 
prayed that Mohammedanism, Islamism, Brah- 
minism, and every other false system, might 
soon be put to flight, before the noontide blaze 4 
of unalloyed truth. 

Reader ! " go, and do thou likewise/' Luke x. 
37. Willingly contribute to the missionary 
cause. Do every thing in your power to ad-: 
vance its interests. Begin with the New Year. 
Give in proportion to your ability ; and if you. 
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have not this world's goods, you can give your 
prayers. Poverty presents no obstacle to be- 
lieving, inportnnate prayer. Faithful prayer 
is a mighty weapon in the hands of the Chris- 
tian. It is, if we may be allowed the expression, 
the key which unlocks the very gates of heaven— 
the potent lever which turns the machinery of 
eternal mercy and love : — 

" Prayer is the simplest form of speech 
That infant lips can try; 
Prayer, the soblimest strains that reach 
The majesty on high." 

Pray, then, to God, that he may quickly 

pour out his Spirit upon all flesh, that his 

kingdom may shortly come ; and that the earth 

*may be " full of the knowledge of the Lord, as 

the waters cover the sea." Isaiah ii. 9. 

Look forward to the great final Jubilee of 
the redeemed. Look forward to the time when 
the Kaffir Chief, and the Indian Warrior, and 
the American Savage, and the superstitious 
Mussulman, shall bow the willing knee to 
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Christy and yield their undivided homage to 
him for ever! That day is not far distant. 
And, oh ! what a glorious scene will it be ! 

"Then," says the eminent Dr. Duff, "will 
suddenly burst upon the world, a day of glory, 
such as has not been since the sons of the 
morning sang together, over the abode of pri- 
maeval bliss. The light of the moon will be as 
the sun, and the light of the sun sevenfold. 
As the glorious luminary breaks from his 
orient chambers, he at once beholds the teeming 
myriads of Eastern Asia joyously chanting 
their morning orisons. As he advances, the 
tide of praise rolls on in one vast and continuous 
line, stretching from the Arctic to the Antarctic 
shores — the inhabitants of every vale, and the 
tenants of every rock, pouring in their tributary 
hosannahs. The loud chorus is resounded by 
the millions of enlightened Europe and eman- 
cipated Africa. It is wafted across the Atlantic 
by the ' streamered flags of far spread realms/ 
that meet to hail each other in sweet comma- 
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nion. It is echoed by the numberless kindredi 
and tribes of the western Continent, and rever- 
berated, in shouts of hallelujah, from shore to 
shore, over the broad expanse of the Pacific. 
Blessed Jubilee ! No voice of jarring or of 
discord is heard amid the multitudes of rejoicing 
lands. At every successive point of the earth's 
vast circumference, the morning hymns of the 
East sweetly blend in unchanging harmony with 
the evening anthems of the West; and the 
matin songs of the West with the glowing ves- 
pers of the East ; and thus the ocean stream of 
melody for ever circulates around the globe. 
All earth is tuneful with the songs of ransomed 
myriads — all heaven re-echoes to the song. 
Blessed Jubilee! how I long to see the day! 
To hasten it by a single hour, who would be- 
grudge separation from parents, friends, and 
even beloved children ? Who would begrudge 
rivers of tears, and trials, and sufferings, even 
unto death ?" 
Reader ! you may not be called upon to part 
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with parents or children, for the purpose of 
becoming an apostle to the heathen ; yon may 
not be obliged to endure hardships or " suffer- 
ings," amid their dark and dreary abodes ; but, 
nevertheless, you have a solemn and urgent 
duty to perform. It may not be yours to wade 
over deep snows, sharp and craggy cliffs, or 
scorching sands ; but it is yours to help on, and 
encourage those self-sacrificing men, who are 
willing to go forth to a foreign land, to preach 
the truth as it is in Jesus. It is yours to lift up 
the hands of the devoted missionary, and to 
gladden his philanthropic heart, by your gene- 
rous donations, and repeated prayers. It is 
yours to invoke upon his head the blessing of 
the Almighty, as he surrenders all the comforts 
and ease — the joys and luxuries of his native 
home ; as he tears himself away from his mo- 
ther's yearning breast, and even from the lin- 
gering kiss of his beloved offspring ; as he firmly 
steps on board the outward-bound ship which 
must, ere the setting sun, waft him far — far 
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from his country — from the land of his fathers 
— the land of his heart ; and as he shrinks not 
from the thought that his eyes may never hail 
its azure cliffs again, but that, ere long, his 
unburied bones may perchance lie bleaching on 
an alien shore ! — it is yours to assist him in 
bis deep and holy loyalty to his heavenly Mas- 
ter, and to urge him forward in his labour of love. 
" And/ 1 in conclusion, we would say, — " Oft, 
as ye remember the toiling pilgrims in a fo- 
reign land ; and oft as ye associate their labours 
and triumphs, through grace, with the cross of 
Calvary, whether the loud tempest howls, or 
the evening zephyr gently murmurs around 
your dwelling — oh ! let the sentiments of your 
heart, the language of your lips, the herald 
voice of your actions, be — 

* Fly abroad, thou mighty Gospel, 
Win and conquer, never cease ; 

May thy lasting wide dominions 
Multiply, and still increase ; 

Sway the sceptre, sway the sceptre, 

Saviaur, all the world around. 1 n 
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Bound upon th' accursed tree, 
Dread and awful, who is He ? 
By the prayer for them that slew. 

Lord, they know not what they do !" 
By the spoil 'd and empty grave, 
By the souls He died to nave, 
By the conquest He hath won, 
By the saint* before Hi* throue, 
By the rainbow round His brow, 1 
Son of God, 'tis Thou— 'tis Thou. 

MlLMAIf. 



We are told that "from small beginnings 
mighty fabrics rise;" and, within onr own 
observation, how often has the most trifling 
and unforeseen incident, in a man's career, cast 
the die which settled his destiny for life. How 
often has a passing glance, or a harried word, 
at the promenade, the levee, or social evening 
party, been the fulcrum on which the fond 
sympathy of two attached hearts was first 

F 
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delicately balanced ! How often has it been 
the very birth-day of those mutually-converg- 
ing affections, which were at last mysteriously 
blended into one! How often has the most 
apparently casual circumstance been the cause 
— the pregnant cause — of a world of good 
or evil! 

Thus was it, in a great measure, with Wil- 
liam. His interesting interview with that dear 
good child, flung a novel shade upon his after 
life — gave a new direction to the channel of 
his thoughts. But God's ways are not as 
man's ways. Isaiah Iv. 8. What appears 
fortuitous — chance-born — to shallow-sighted 
man, may prove to be the wise and inscrutable 
providence of the Almighty. 

Joseph of old was cast into a pit by his 
brethren, who were exasperated by his unex- 
pected appearance among them, clad in the 
coat of many colours. The advent of the Mi- 
dianites, at that peculiar time, was, to human 
intuition, casual ; and, yet, who can deny that 
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the hand of the Lord is visible in his whole 
history? Who will assert that his being thrown 
into prison in Egypt was casual — that his in- 
terpreting the baker's and butler's dreams was 
casual — that his consequent appearance before 
Pharaoh, and interpretation of his dream, was 
casual — that his being appointed "lord of all 
Pharaoh's house, and a ruler throughout all 
the land of Egypt," was casual? Nay; in 
the contemplation of his important career, we 
must acknowledge the over-ruling and fore- 
ordaining power of God — we must admit, that 
Joseph was specially sent, according to Jeho- 
vah's unerring purpose, to act as "a man dis- 
creet and wise, in laying up food for store to 
the land, against the seven years of famine 
which should come on the land of Egypt, that 
the land should not perish through the fam- 
ine." Gen. xli. 36. We must confess, in Jo- 
seph's own words to his brethren, on the death 
of Jacob, that " God meant it unto good, to 
bring it to pass, as it is this day, to save much 
people alive." Gen. 1. 20. 
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We cannot by searching find out the Al- 
mighty : we most only be grateful, and adore! 

" Where art thou ? — Thou ! source and support of all. 
That is, or seen, or felt : Thyself unseen, 
Unfelt, unknown — alas I unknowable l n 

» 

We must, in prostrate reverence, repeat the. 
song of Moses, and say, "Who is like onto 
thee, Lord, among the gods ? Who is like 
thee, glorious in holiness, fearful in praises, 
doing wonders." Exod. xv. 11. And, with the 
great Apostle of the Gentiles, we must ex- 
claim — " the depth of the riches, both of the 
wisdom and knowledge of God ! how unsearch- 
able are his judgments, and his ways past 
finding out !" Rom. xi. 33. 

William had been taught a lesson of love by 
the little missionary collector; and he resolved 
to learn more and more of that divine science. 
He determined to approach the very fountain- 
head of love itself, and sit at the feet of 
Jesus, whose love was " beyond that of a bro- 
ther." He studied with intense interest the his- 
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tory of the great scheme of human redemption. 
He followed our Saviour through the whole of 
his wondrous work of condescending mercy. He 
saw him, by faith's unhlenching eye, participa- 
ting in the Father's glory, " before the world 
was." John xvii. 5. He heard him acknow- 
ledged as "God over all, blessed for ever." 
Bom. ix. 5. He saw him surrounded with all 
the allegiance of heaven's hierarchy, and en- 
veloped with the full splendour of heaven's 
glory ! But the vision ended not here. He 
beheld this same Jesus, who was " very God 
of very God/ 1 descend from the throne of 
the Triune Deity, the seat of his honour 
and power — leave the brilliant scene of ado- 
ration and praise — put off his bright robe of 
eternal majesty, and come down, a voluntary 
victim, to this world of sin and sorrow. He 
who "took not on him" — or, as it is in the 
original, He who taketh not hold of — " the 
nature of angels, took on him" — or took hold 
of— ."the seed of Abraham." Heb. ii. 16. 



i 
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He who, when the once happy spirits were for 
their rebellion, cast "sheer o'er the crystal 
battlements of heaven/* did not pat forth his 
hand to arrest them in their dreadful fall, put 
forth his hand to rescue and to deliver man 
from endless destruction ! He beheld him a 
dishonoured babe in Bethlehem's manger — he 
beheld him subjected to the sinless passions 
and infirmities of human nature — he beheld 
him weep tears of commiseration and regret- 
he beheld him assailed by temptation and hun- 
ger — he beheld him, in Jerusalem, amid the 
hootings and revilings of a wicked and per- 
verse people — he beheld him when betrayed 
by his bosom friend, forsworn by his disciples, 
sweating large drops of blood in the garden of 
Gethsemane, and patiently enduring all the 
indignities and provocations of Pilate's judg- 
ment-hall — he beheld him crowned, in cruel 
irony, with the pointed thorns, sinking under 
the cross; and oh ! amazing love ! he beheld him 
nailed to the " accursed tree, 9 ' and there offer 
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up his life "as a ransom for many" — whilst 
the crimson stream, which gashed from his 
pierced side, flowed into a laver, for the rege- 
neration of universal man ! 

" The ransom was paid down : the fund of heay'n, 

HeavV s inexhaustible, exhausted fund, 

Amazing and amazed, pour'd forth the price, 

All price beyond : though curious to compute, 

Archangels fail'd to cast the mighty sum : 

Its value vast, ungraspM by minds create, 

For ever hides and glows in the Supreme. 

And was the ransom paid? It was: and paid 

(What can exalt the bounty more?) for you. 
• • • • • 

Hell howl'd ; and Heay*n that hour let fall a tear : 
Heav'n wept, that man might smile I Heav*n bled, that man 
Might never die ! n 

Was ever love like his? Christ himself 
declared to his disciples — " Greater love hath 
no man than this, that a man lay down his life 
for his friends." John xv. 13. And he evinced 
accordingly the intensity of his affection for his 
creature man, by voluntarily laying down his 
precious life, John x. 18. " He was wounded 
for our transgressions ; he was bruised for our 
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iniquities : the chastisement of oar peace was 
upon him ; and with his stripes we are healed." 
Isaiah liii. 5. 

William dwelt long in mate and thankful 
astonishment at the amount of God's love to a 
guilty, sin-polluted race. He repeated to his 
grateful heart the astounding tale. He es- 
sayed to view the wondrous scene closer and 
closer ; but, in the expressive language of that 
preacher-poet, from whom we have so often 
quoted, he was compelled to yield and say-— 

" My soul is caught: 

HeavVs soVreign blessings, clusfiing from the cross, 
Rush on her in a throng, and close her round — 
The prisoner of amaze!" 

But, Reader, Jesus — " the Lamb slain from 
the foundation of the world," Rev. xiii. 8 — not 
only poured forth his existence for Adam's lost 
race — he was not only crucified, bat was also 
" buried, descended into hell" — that is Hades, 
or the invisible world — " and rose again on the 
third day from the dead, and ascended into 
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heaven, and sitteth on the right hand of God 
the Father Almighty." Not only did he per- 
fect the mighty work which was given him to 
do, when he exclaimed, " It is finished !" John 
xix. 30 ; hat he became also the " first fruits of 
them that slept/' by his own self-effected re- 
surrection, John ii. 19; 1 Cor. xv. 20. 

The dark and silent grave had, at his bid- 
ding, to unlock her avaricious jaws — his won- 
der-working word snapped her massive bars 
asunder; whilst, as he looked back on the 
clay, in which his sacred body had left an 
everlasting perfume, he triumphantly demanded 
— " O death, where is thy sting P O grave, 
where is thy victory ?" 1 Cor. xv. 55. 

Our blessed Saviour's crucifixion would not 
have sufficed, had he not risen from the dead ; 
for St. Paul distinctly tells us, "If Christ be 
not raised, your faith is vain; ye are yet in 
your sins. Then they also which are fallen 
asleep in Christ are perished." I Cor. xv. 17, 
18. If Christ had not risen, the grave would 

f2 
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have the " victory." If Christ had not risen, 
the sombre stillness of the tomb would present 
no prospect but an eternal sleep, in the land 
where all things are forgotten. If Christ had 
not risen, man must have forfeited his hope of 
endless bliss ; and, falling at the feet of Vol- 
taire, Volney, Payne, and Hume, a doomed 
and miserable world should shrink from the 
cold hand of death, as the summons to anni- 
hilation ! 

But " blessed be the God and Father of our 
Lord Jesus Christ/' the once crucified Saviour 
has risen from the dead, lias "ascended on 
high, led captivity captive, and received gifts 
for men." Psal. lxviii. 18. He fought the 
momentous fight " alone" for us, Isaiah lxiii. 3. 
He conquered gloriously in our behalf; and, 
now, his bleeding hands hold out to us, through 
the Gospel, our title to immortality ! 
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The sepulchres shall groan and yield their prey, 
The bellowing floods shall disembogue their charge 
Of human victims : 



They shall come 



To greet the solemn advent of the Judge. 

Hkhby Kxeki Whiti. 

The grave has no terrors for the believer. 
He can calmly look into its ghastly solitude 
without dismay; for he knows that although 
the vestibule be narrow and dreary, it is des- 
tined to open into a spacious and glorious tem- 
ple — " an house not made with hands, eternal 
in the heavens." He is not afraid of its awful 
gloom ; for he knows that Jesus passed through 
the valley before him, and that his love hath 
bequeathed a stream of radiance to the very 
darkness of death! He can say, with Job, 
" I know that my Redeemer liveth, and that 
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be shall stand at the latter day upon the earth : 
and though after my skin, worms destroy this 
body, yet in my flesh shall I see God. Job 
xix. 25, 26. He can commit his world-weary 
frame to sleep within its icy arms, in solemn 
trust, until the archangel's trumpet shall sound, 
when earth and the sea must give forth their 
dead ; for he knows, that, then, his renewed, 
remodelled, and glorified body, shall come forth, 
like silver out of the refining fire, purified seven 
times. He shudders not at the sight of the 
damp, coffin-thronged vault; for he knows 
that when " death and hell" — that is the grave 
— shall be " cast into the lake of fire," he shall 
smile upon their ruin with undisturbed serenity, 
more than conqueror through Him who loved 
him, and gave himself for him; — for he is 
"persuaded that neither death, nor life, nor 
angels, nor principalities, nor powers, nor things 
present, nor things to come, nor height, nor 
depth, nor any other creature, shall be able to 
separate him from the love of God, which 
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is in Christ Jesus our Lord." Romans viii. 
38, 39. 

But return we to William. He had followed 
the Saviour, with the eye of his mind, from the 
throne to the footstool, and from the cradle to 
the grave — but he did not stop there. He 
saw the Son of the living God ascend from 
the longing gaze of the men of Galilee, who 
" looked steadfastly toward heaven as he went 
up." Acts i. 10. He saw the cherubic legions 
gather round their risen and returning Master, 
and escort him home with loud songs of gratu- 
lation. He saw the angelic vanguard approach 
the well-munitioned gates of heaven, and ex- 
claim, " Lift up your heads, O ye gates ; and 
be ye lift up, ye everlasting doors ; and the 
King of glory shall come in." Psalm xxiv. 7, 
&c. He heard the faithful sentinels demand 
in reply, " Who is this king of glory ?" whilst 
ten thousand times ten thousand voices chanted 
forth in conscious triumph, " The Lord of hosts, 
he is the king of glory !" He saw the pearly 
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gates unfolding wide in recognition of 1 
vereignty. He saw the imperial stanc 
the skies lowered in homage to his 
whilst, as he passed along the greeting 
of heaven, and resumed his seat npc 
awfully refulgent throne of Deity, Ei 
itself rolled back the resounding h 
jabs! 

And there now Reader, your exalted S 
lives, the mediator of the new coven: 
intercede in your behalf. There now, yo 
a friend who can sympathize with you ii 
sorrows, and feel for yon in your suffe 
inasmuch as "he himself hath suffered, 
tempted." Let as, therefore, address ; 
the apostle's words, " Seeing, then, tti 
have a great high priest, that is passe 
the heavens, Jesus the Son of God, let n 
fast onr profession. For we have not ai 
priest which cannot be touched with the 
of our infirmities ; bat was in all points te 
like as we are, yet without sin. Let as, 
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fore, come boldly unto the throne of grace, 
that we may obtain mercy, and find grace to 
help in time of need." Heb. iv. 14—16. 

We have thus far observed how William's 
thoughts attended the world's Redeemer from 
the moment when he left the mansions of glory 
until he returned, universal conqueror ! And 
yet a little longer. would we accompany him, 
as he contemplates, through the light of reve- 
lation, that other great and closing scene, when 
this identical Jesus shall prominently appear, 
and, with his irrevocable fiat, decide the destiny 
of creation ! 

William glanced forward, and heard the 
summons of the Apocalyptic angel — the mid* 
night cry — the bursting cerements of the grave 
—the roar of seas, as they disembogued their 
victims. He saw the earth folded up in one 
circuitous volume of flame—- the heavens wrap- 
ped together as a scroll — the melting elements, 
and the falling stars. But amid all that time- 
concluding panorama, amid the songs of the 
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redeemed, and the horrid shrieks of the lost, 
what glorious, and dazzling object is that which 
arrests his anxious eye? Behold! it is the 
"great white throne!" Rev. xx. 11. See, 
see ! Jesus, no longer the despised Nazarene, 
hath all power committed unto him. Behold! 
the judgment is set, and the books opened. 
Behold ! the ransomed of the Lord lift op their 
heads with joy, for their " redemption draweth 
nigh/* Luke xxi. 28 ; whilst the unbelievers— 
" the kings of the earth, and the great men, 
and the rich men, and the chief captains, and 
the mighty men, and every bondman, and 
every free man, hide themselves in the dens, 
and in the rocks of the mountains ; and say 
to the mountains and rocks, fall on us and hide 
us from the face of Him that sitteth on the 
throne, and from the wrath of the Lamb ; for 
the great day of his wrath is come, and who 
shall be able to stand?" Rev. vi. 15 — 17. 
Behold ! the eternal decree passes the lips of 
the judge ! Behold ! the " great multitude 
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which no man could number, of all nations, and 
kindreds, and people, and tongues, stand before 
the throne and before the Lamb, clothed with 
white robes, and palms in their hands; and 
cry with a loud voice, saying, Salvation to our 
God which sitteth upon the throne, and unto 
the Lamb." Rev. vii. 9, 10. Their glittering 
bands, guarded by glowing seraphs, enter the 
celestial city; whilst the yawning chasms of 
destruction gape around the fire-swept legions 
of the damned ! " Hell, from beneath, is moved 
for them to meet them at their coming.' 1 Isaiah 
xiv. 9. They sink — they fall headlong, in 
one horrid mass of overwhelming confusion — 
pursued within the never-opening gates of perdi- 
tion, by the withering thunders of Jehovah ! 

" Eternity, the various sentence past, 
Assigns the sever'd throng distinct abodes, 
Sulphureous or ambrosial. What ensues? 
The deed predominant ! the deed of deeds ! 
Which makes a hell of hell, a heav'n of heav'n : 
The goddess, with determined aspect, turns 
Her adamantine key's enormous size 
Through destiny's inexplicable wards, 
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Deep driving every bolt, on both their fates. 
Then, from the crystal battlements of heav'n, 
Down, down she hurls it through the dark profound, 
Ten thousand thousand fathom ; there to rust, 
And ne'er unlock her resolution more." 

Oh! Reader, may God grant that this re- 
trospection of the pasty and anticipation of the 
future, may be of real and lasting benefit to 
your never-dying sonl. 

Do not forget that you yourself mast be an 
interested actor in that all-engrossing scene. 
Do not forget that yon must take your stand, 
on that day of days, either on the right, among 
the refulgence of heaven's glory, or amid the 
black and doleful band upon the left, hemmed 
in by the flashings of those fires which shall 
soon be let loose upon their devoted heads! 
Choose the better part. Determine this mo- 
ment for God ! Determine, by his grace, that 
another annual circle shall not find your heart 
unregenerate — your evil propensities and in- 
clinations still hovering round you. Determine 
that, if you are privileged to see another an- 
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niversary of a Saviour's birth, and to hear the 
voice of another Old Tear, you will be more 
estranged from earth — more alive to your eter- 
nal interests — more emulous of the skies, and 
riper for being transplanted into the paradise 
of God ! 

We are too prone to think that we must 
work out, by our own corrupt and paltry acts, 
our personal salvation. Nothing can be more 
erroneous — "For by the works of the law 
shall no flesh be justified." Gal. ii. 16. The 
liberation of the human soul, from the prison- 
bouse of sin, can alone be effected by the exer- 
cise of full, unreserved, unconditional confidence 
in the Son of God. What was the conjoined 
reply of Paul and Silas to the penitent Philip- 
pian Jailor, when he tremblingly cried out, 
" Sirs, what must I do to be saved ?" Was it, 
"go and perform mighty feats; submit to 
painful penances, and thus seek to appease 
your offended Maker?" Nay ; it was simply, 
" Believe on the Lord Jesus Christ, and thou 
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shalt be saved !" Acts xvi. 31. There is no 
atonement for transgression — no " path to hea- 
ven*' — no door into the divine fold, except 
through the God-man, Christ Jesus ! Whatever 
paltry worms of the dust may say to the con- 
trary, we repudiate and despise. The Volume 
of sacred truth announces — " Neither is there 
salvation in any other : for there is none other 
name under heaven given among men, whereby 
we must be saved." Acts iv. 12. And no 
words of layman, or priest, or bishop, or pope, 
or angel, or devil may controvert this glorious 
declaration — " Tea, let God be true, but every 
man a liar." Rom. Hi. 4. 

The inspired Apostle, when writing his 
Epistle to the Ephesians, tells them, "By 
grace are ye saved through faith; and that 
not of yourselves : it is the gift of God, not 
of works, lest any man should boast." Eph* 
ii. 8, 9. 

On justification by faith alone, as the broad 
basis of our acceptance with the Father, we 
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confidently plant our feet, and the very gates 
of hell shall not move us thence ! 

But vain and foolish man cannot comprehend 
this. He thinks he must achieve some won- 
drous victory, or accomplish some splendid 
deed. The act of his regeneration mast be 
attended by some high-sounding and conspic- 
uous display. 

Naaman, the Captain of Syria's host, could 
not understand Elisha's message, when the pro- 
phet ordered him to go and bathe his leprous 
body in the river Jordan, in order to his reco- 
very. He indignantly replied, "Are not Abana 
and Pharpar, rivers of Damascus, better than 
all the waters of Israel P may I not wash in 
them, and be clean P" 2 Kings v. 12. Aba- 
na and Pharpar, forsooth, were nobler and 
grander streams than the lowly insignificant 
Jordan ; and yet — passing strange ! — every 
humble ripple of the latter, teemed with the 
power of restoration, whilst the rolling deeps 
of Abana, and the dancing billows of Pharpar, 
were impotent and useless ! 
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Alas ! there are too many Naamans at the 
present day ! Reader, be not thou one of 
them. Follow " the Captain of yonr salvation 
whithersoever he may lead you ; and in answer 
to the solemn question, " Dost thou believe ?" 
let your secret heart reply, " Lord, I believe ; 
help thon mine unbelief." Mark ix. 24. Act 
not like those who, " measuring themselves by 
themselves, and comparing themselves among 
themselves, are not wise/' 2 Cor. x. 12. 
Measure not yourself by the human, bat by the 
Divine standard, which alone possesses infalli- 
bility. Look not at yourself in the flattering 
mirror of man's devising, but in the truthful 
reflector of God's Holy Word ; and then, when 
your miserable deficiency and countless sins 
stare you in the face, you will not presume 
to dictate to Omniscience the ground of your 
acceptance. 
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Cjmphr <0ltMittjr. 



I will confess to 70a that the majesty of the Scriptures strikes 
me with admiration, as die parity of the Gospel has its influence 
on my heart Peruse the works of onr philosophers ; with all 
their pomp of diction— how mean, how contemptible are they 
compared with the Scriptures!:: Is it possible that a book, at once 
so sample and sublime, should be merely the work of man ? 

ROUIIIAU. 



A few days after William's interview with the 
little missionary collector, he might be seen 
sauntering quietly along the margin of the river 
—, which washed, with its harmless waves, 
the outskirts of his native village. It was a 
fine bracing morning; a calm blue sky stretched 
far away overhead; and, although Winter's 
dreary hand was visible in the leafless tree, 
and ice-bound pool, his morning walk was not 
without interest to his contemplative mind. No 
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rode discordant noise broke in upon the silent 
melody of nature — 

** Not a breath disturbed the deep serene." 

However, as he approached the neat village 
school-house, which overhung the winding 
stream, the sweet harmony of many voices 
suddenly arrested his attention. He quickened 
his pace, and, seating himself on a green mound, 
immediately beneath its trellised front, listened 
with intense satisfaction, whilst the assembled 
children poured forth the loud melodious cho- 
rus. His eager ear caught the echoes of the 
words as they quivered past. They were the 
beautiful words of Dr. Watts — 

" How precious is the Book divine, 
By inspiration giv«i ; 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven !" 

William drank in, with ravished soul, every 
line of this deservedly prized hymn ; and as 
the last faint echoes of their youthful strains died 
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enchantingly away along the glassy surface of 
the waters, he arose, turned homewards, and 
felt his heart expand in gratitude to God, for 
his gift of the " precious Bible/' 

" And what is the Bible ?" enquired he of 
his own breast, as he walked musingly onwards. 
But he needed no reply. William knew what, 
whence, and wherefore the Bible was. He 
knew that it was the revealed Word of the 
Almighty Maker of heaven and earth — the 
transcript of the Divine mind — the last will 
and testament of a dying Saviour ! He knew 
that " all Scripture is given by inspiration of 
God, and is profitable for doctrine, for reproof, 
for correction, for instruction in righteousness." 
2 Tim. iii. 16. He knew that " whatsoever 
things were written aforetime, were written for 
our learning, that we through patience and 
comfort of the Scriptures, might have hope." 
Rom. xv. 4. He knew that there was an 
unequalled grandeur, and, at the same time, a 
beautiful simplicity — a glorious halo of celes- 
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tial origin, and, at the same time, a calm invi- 
ting loveliness, about the Bible, which stamped 
it as divine. He knew that in the prayerful 
searching and perusal of God's Holy Word, 
eternal life was to be found ; that its sacred 
pages were thronged with treasures of immor- 
tality, which were available by every son and 
daughter of Adam, " without money, and with- 
out price/' Isaiah lv. 1. 

On a certain occasion, the only son of a pious 
English gentleman was called away from his 
father's house, to reside in Geneva. On the 
morning of his departure, his tenderly affec- 
tionate father brought him apart, and poured 
into his youthful and inexperienced ear, the 
sage counsels of parental affection. 

"My son," said the old gentleman, "you 
are now about to leave your home. Ask God 
to prosper you in your journey and undertaking 
Remember that his all-seeing eye will be eve 
on you; and rest satisfied that without h 
blessing you cannot be happy either in time 
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eternity. Bead his blessed Word, and draw 
near to him in prayer. I have packed up a 
new Bible in your portmanteau; let nothing 
prevent you from reading a portion of it every 
day ; and may you be enabled to realise the 
glorious promises which it contains." 

The weeping boy promised to study the Bi- 
ble, and to remember his father's injunctions ; 
and thus they parted. 

We may here, en passant, observe that the 
fond parent bad concealed several bank notes 
between the leaves of the Bible which he had 
bestowed upon his child. However, to his 
surprise, in the course of a few months, he re- 
ceived a letter from his absent son, requesting 
him to send some money immediately to de- 
fray his incidental expenses. The disappointed 
parent naturally concluded that the Bible had 
been permitted to lie unopened and unread. 
He wrote in reply, and exhorted his beloved 
child to " search the Scriptures." 

Another month had scarcely elapsed, when a 
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second more urgent communication, explaining 
his son's stringent circumstances, and demand- 
ing instant aid, arrived. This was more than 
sufficient to convince the sorrowing old gentle- 
man that his son had still neglected to obey his 
solemn, and oft-repeated command. He sat 
down, and, weeping as he wrote, reproved his 
unfaithfulness and disobedience in not having 
consulted his Bible ; " for had you done so," 
said he, " you would not be in poverty, but 
you would have enough, and to spare." 

When the anxious boy received his father's 
rebuke, he flew to the long-neglected volume, 
and lo ! — to his great surprise — found, strewed 
in lavish profusion among its unperused pages, 
the very object of his need and solicitude ! His 
conscience smote him, as he stood self-convicted, 
with the Bible in one hand, and the bank notes 
in the other. He was overcome : falling pros- 
trate, he confessed his grievous omission of duty, 
and his violation of a father's parting advice. 
He looked with streaming eyes, and repentant 
heart, to heaven, and resolved to *Vxv na more. 
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I remember hearing this anecdote from 
a College friend some years since, and can 
never forget the eloquent weight with which it 
came home to my own breast. 

The Bible possesses a sovereign remedy for 
every ill. It is bread to the hungry soul, 
drink to the thirsty, riches to the poor, strength 
to the weak, and consolation to those who are 
troubled and " out of the way." The Bible, 
when valued, confers lasting advantages — the 
want of it produces the most lamentable re- 
sults. Were the Bible given to the thousands 
on the banks of the Tiber, Rome would pre- 
sent a different aspect to that which meets our 
eye at this moment. Pio Nouo would not 
need the intervention of French bayonets to 
prop his tottering throne. Were the Bible 
spread through the length and breadth of 
Austria, foul deeds, at the record of wliich the 
historian must blush, would not disgrace her 
annals. Were the Bible perused on the change- 
loving Seine, France would put off her revo- 

g2 
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lutionizing nature — Louis would sit more at 
ease in his presidential chair, which, by ano- 
ther familiar excitement, just now rocks omi- 
nously, even beneath the inheritor of the magic 
name of Napoleon ! And were the Bible es- 
teemed and honoured nearer home — in poor, 
unhappy, distracted Ireland — she who was 
once called " the island of saints/' would lay 
aside the weeds of mourning — Truth should 
triumph — righteousness and peace should kiss 
each other, and, in sweet communion, roll one 
swelling flood of happiness and love through- 
out her emerald plains ! 

It was the Bible which opened the eyes of 
young Luther at Erfurth. It was the Bible 
which flashed light upon the dark and dreary 
chaos of the sixteenth century, and dissipated 
the gloom of ages, by the glorious Reforma- 
tion — that Reformation, of which the distin- 
guished D'Aubigne said, "I believe it to be 
the work of God; his hand is every where 
visible in it. 1 ' It was the Bible to which the 
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great and good Watson alluded, in the follow- 
ing words, "All nations where it has been 
frilly and faithfully exhibited, bear, amidst 
their remaining vices, the impress of its hal- 
lowing and benevolent influence. It is now in 
active exertion in many of the darkest and 
worst parts of the earth, to oonvey the same 
blessings; and he who would arrest its pro- 
gress, were he able, would quench the only 
hope which remains to our world, and prove 
himself an enemy, not only to himself, but to 
all mankind/' It was of the Bible Mailer, 
"the greatest of modern historians/ 1 wrote, 
when he declared, " The Gospel is the fulfil- 
ment of every hope, the perfection of all phi- 
losophy, the interpreter of every revolution, 
the key to all the seeming contradictions in the 
physical and moral world; it is life and im- 
mortality. 1 ' It was the Bible of which the 
refined Hervey proclaimed, " The Scriptures 
are the hallowed gardens which God's own 
wisdom planted, which God's own Spirit wa- 
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tereth, and in which God's own Son is conti- 
nually walking : where he meeteth those that 
seek him, and revealeth to them the glories of 
his person, and the riches of his goodness. 
What can the fables of Grecian song, or the 
finest pages of Roman eloquence — what can 
they exhibit in any degree comparable to these 
matchless prerogatives of revelation. 1 ' And it 
was the Bible to which Longinus, the cele- 
brated critic of antiquity, in his treatise on the 
sublime referred, as a sample of genuine mag- 
nificence and grandeur. 

Yes, the Bible is truly grand — grand in its 
origin — grand in its object — grand in its ef- 
fects. It is essentially " plain, 1 ' and yet inap- 
proachably pre-eminent. It has withstood the 
opposition of succeeding generations — coming 
out of the fire of every conflict not only un- 
scathed and unimpaired, but crowned with 
fresh laurels of victory and glory. Adversity 
has only served to display its strength, and 
develope its superiority. 
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When the storm rushes down upon the for- 
est, dealing death and destruction to its proud- 
est sons, the sturdy oak buffets every blast, 
and eventually rears its towering head aloft, 
amid the universal scene of carnage and deso- 
lation. It sustains no injury ; nay, that which 
is fatal to others, serves only to establish it on 
a surer basis, and to send abroad its tenacious 
roots deeper and wider. So it is with the 
Bible. In vain have Apollyon and his hostile 
legions endeavoured to destroy it. In vain 
have the infidels and scoffers of every age 
thrown obstacles in its way. In vain have 
Tyndal, Morgan, Collins, Bolingbroke, and 
Shaftesbury, directed their keenest weapons 
against the volume of eternal truth. Their 
arrows, blunted by the divine JEgis, have re- 
coiled upon their own heads. They have 
fallen, one by one, from the stage of time, 
on which they fluttered their brief hour; 
whilst the Bible, in all its heavenly vigour and 
splendour, still « wins its winding way" — still 
achieves its bloodless conquests ! 
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lake the everlasting rock, which boldly con- 
fronts the united shocks of wind and sea, and, 
wrapt up in its native composure, flings back 
to the deep "the ruffian billows/' the Bible 
stands firm and unmoved — ordained to survive 
every adversary, and to flourish, conspicuous, 
when time, and sin, and death shall be no 
more! 

It is a lamentable, but established fact, that 
the Gospel of Truth is, in the houses of many 
nominal Christians, disregarded and forgotten. 
And although, blessed be God, every person 
may now obtain a copy of this glorious book 
for a mere nominal sum ; although, instead of 
the Bible being chained to the altar, as in olden 
days, there may now be one in every house, 
and one in every hand, we find that there 
is a want of that peculiar love and rever- 
ence towards the inspired Word, which should 
exist amongst the people of this highly-fa- 
voured, highly-honored nation. 

We believe that it is the Bible which has made 
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England what she is. We believe that it is 
the Bible which maintains our gracious Queen 
— may God bless her ! — upon her throne; and 
we believe that it is the Bible which has pre- 
served thai throne unshaken and secure, when 
almost every other kingdom in Europe has been 
convulsed to its centre. " Righteousness exalt- 
eth a nation." Prov. xiv. 34. We believe that, in 
proportion to England's love, honour, and respect 
for the Scriptures, she will be " great, glorious 
and free ;" and we believe that if she become 
a Bible-despising, Bible-neglecting nation, God 
will blot out her name from among the nations 
of the earth. And instead of the emblazoned 
banner of Victoria being, as it is now, the signal 
of universal conquest — instead of Mars himself 
drooping his horrid front before the thunders of 
her cannon — instead of every vassal wave of 
Ocean acknowledging her sway — instead of the 
trumpet of fame proclaiming to the universe, 
that the sun never sets upon the British do- 
minions, we believe that, were England to 
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banish, or prohibit the reading of, the Bible, 
the day would soon dawn when, to adopt the 
illustrious Macaulay's idea, "some traveller 
from New Zealand should, in the midst of a 
vast solitude, take his stand on a broken arch 
of London Bridge, to sketch the ruins of St 
Paul's !" 

But, thank God, England does love the 

Bible— England will love the Bible. There is 

an increasing demand for the light of life — 

the only lamp which can lend one friendly ray 

to the cheerless gloom of a wicked world ; and 

there are ample and successful means being 

brought into requisition for the supply of this 

growing thirst after the genuine fountain of 

perennial sweets. We are told that "one 

university alone publishes Bibles at the rate of 

one a minute, or two hundred thousand a year ;" 

and every rising sun smiles upon these renewed 

efforts of England, which prove that she prizes 

the eternal Word of God — that she is prepared 

to rally round it, be the aggressor who, or what, 
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he may; and that she believes the proudest 
tide in the scroll of her fame — the brightest 
gem in her diadem of glory, consists in being 
known as the Bible-loving nation. 

But we must admit that we have too much 
overlooked its divine origin, and treated it as 
if it were mere merchandize of the earth. In its 
rarity seemed to be its value. Our admira- 
tion and avidity cooled down, when it became 
universal and available by all. This should 
not be so—" To whom much is given, of him 
shall much be required." Luke xii. 48. When 
the meridian sun sheds abroad his dazzling 
beams of beauty and light, if a man close his 
eyes he is wilfully blind ; and, when the full 
blaze of the Gospel is now shining around, if 
we continue in ignorance of its enlightening 
truths, the fault must be our own — " Sin lieth 
at the door." Gen. iv. 7. 

If the Word of the everlasting Father were 
more highly prized, and more closely studied, 
there would not be so many barren, poor, and 
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unproductive souls. Nay, as in the case of the 
young man in Geneva, at the first faithful, 
earnest examination of the treasury of wisdom 
and knowledge, abundant supplies of mercy and 
riches should be discovered, — 

"Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mindl" 

Were any one told that a dying friend had 
written a long letter to him, appointing him, 
by his will, heir to a large princely estate, 
would that man submit to the illegal detention 
of this important document P Would he, sup* 
posing that he had obtained it, suffer it to lie 
on his shelf, unread and unnoticed? No, 
verily : he would anxiously watch each succeed- 
ing post delivery ; and, on the arrival of the 
long-expected boon, he would instantly dash 
the inviolable seal to shivers, and fold his pre- 
cious birthright to his heart ! And shall " the 
children of this world 19 make friends to them- 
selves of the "mammon of unrighteousness," 
Luke xvi. 9 — whilst we, who are "heirs of 
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God, and joint-heirs with Christ/ 1 Rom. viii. 
17— despise the title-deed, which opens the 
gates of the celestial domain to our longing 
souls ? Shall profane history announce that 
"it was the perusal of Homer's Iliad which 
fired the youthful soul of Alexander, and led to 
his heading the Macedonian phalanx on the 
hanks of the Nile, and beyond the Indus ; and 
that it was the perusal of the life of Alexander 
which stimulated Charles of Sweden to a career 
of conquest the most remarkable, though it 
eventually terminated in the supremacy of his 
great antagonist ;" and shall not we delibe- 
rately sit down to study the heaven-born his- 
tory, which recounts the great and wondrous 
achievements of divine grace, and of mighty 
faith— the signal conquests of men who had 
put on "the whole armour of God/' Eph. vi. 
13 — the pulling down of Satan's " strong- 
holds/' 2 Cor. x. 4 — and the ultimate victory 
of the cross of Christ, Isaiah xlv. 23 ? Shall 
an Alexander, and a Charles, arise from the 
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study of heathen superstition and idolatry, with 
glowing and enthusiastic hearts, whilst onr 
souls, instead of burning with holy zeal at the 
perusal of the Saviour's wondrous love, grow 
cold and chill — petrified within the killing frost 
of apathy and indifference ? 

Oh ! ye professing Christians of thi9, the 
nineteenth century, awake from your lethargic 
slumber ! " The night is far spent, the day is 
at hand/ 1 Rom. xiii. 12. Search the Scriptures, 
for they testify of Christ. Make them your 
constant theme. It is your privilege to do so— 
nor has man, or any number of men, authority 
to prevent you. Do not suffer any person to 
rob you of your blessing. Tear off the chains 
which Satan and his emissaries have forged, 
and are forging, around the Word of God. 
Away with them, for ever, as you value your 
soul's happiness! Look unto Christ through 
the bright telescope of the Gospel, u and be 
saved, all the ends of the earth." Isaiah 
xlv. 22. 
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" I rejoice," says a distinguished writer, 5< in 
believing, that — unlike many of the gorgeous, 
but short-lived, forms of error-— divine truth, 
as revealed in the Bible, is still destined to 
shine before an astonished world in its beauty 
and strength ; that it will scatter to the winds 
of heaven all the doubts, and fears, and irre- 
solution of man ; that it will infuse that spirit 
of divine heroism, which, even in the view of 
excruciating torments, can resent with holy 
scorn every wretched and cowardly compro- 
mise ; that it will finally stalk over the grave 
of its opponent error ; and if required, in ful- 
filment of the purposes of an all-wise Provi- 
dence, once more cause the blood of martyrs 
to become ' the seed of the Church ;' and, in 
its glorious triumphs, run parallel with eter- 
nity." 

Haste happy time, when o'er a ransom'd world, 
The banner of the Saviour, wide unf url'd, 
Shall wave with meteor light I and to its sway, 
All grateful hearts eternal homage pay ! 

h2 
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When tin and error shall be known no more, 
Bat love unbounded reign from shore to shore ! 
Haste happy time, when Jesus shall descend, 
And every willing knee before him bend ! 
When every soul shall glowing altars raise, 
And all the sons of Adam shout His praise ! 
When universal nature shall proclaim 
The glorious triumph of Messiah's name ! 
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He has gone to his grave, when oar hopes were the strongest, 

For the son of his beauty shed light o'er the scene : 
Oh! we mourn not the blossoms that linger the longest, 

Like those that decay while their branches are green. 
Sweet orphan ! when death of thy parents bereft thee, 

Our friendship we thought might atone for their love ; 
Yet why should we mourn that thy spirit hath left thee, 

To mingle with theirs, in the regions above ? 

Mas. Hbmans. 



Reader! we must now rapidly hasten to a 
conclusion. The humble voice, which has, for 
a few brief moments, been lisping forth its 
unstudied numbers, must be silent — for he, 
with whose history and character we have had 
so much to do, is gone to " that bourne whence 
no traveller returns." 

William and I spent the first day of the 
year 184 — together. It was a time long to be 
remembered. It seemed as if the atmosphere 
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of religion was more than ever congenial to his 
soaL I never saw him more cheerful. Bat 
little did I think, when I shook his friendly 
hand near midnight, and bade him farewell, 
that we should never again meet, until we meet 
at the judgment-seat of Christ! His filial 
heart longed to rejoin the kindred spirit of his 
mother in the skies ; and, after a short but ex- 
hausting illness, he fell asleep in Jesus, early 
on Sunday morning, May 17th, 184 — . The 
tidings of his death affected me very much ; 
and yet 1 mourned not his happier lot — for he 
was removed from a world of sinful trial and 
fluctuation, and had then, side by side with his 
beloved parent, sat down in the presence of 
God for ever ! 

His features remain daguereotyped upon my 
memory. 1 often fancy that I hear his well- 
known voice — that his lucid eye still rests upon 
my face — and that 1 am again happy in the 
enjoyment of his society, his friendship and 
his love ! But alas ! when 1 mention his once 
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familiar name, silence itself seems to mock my 
bitter loneliness, whilst echo repeats the una- 
vailing sounds ! * * * 

• » • » * 

• • * • • 

I remember well how earnestly and solemnly 
he spoke of the year on which we had that 
morning simultaneously entered. I remember 
well with what, almost supernatural, intuition 
he gazed into my enquiring eyes, and said — 
" S , the sun of the year ] 84 — has now 
risen ; before he sets, / shall be in eternity !" 
I remember how I endeavoured to banish such 
a presentiment from his mind, and how in a 
few minutes he rallied, and seemed to forget 
that he had ever uttered such a sentiment. 

However his words were literally fulfilled — 
he was laid at rest, long ere that annual sun 
had declined, within the silent grave ! 

We must not weep at his decease ; — 

He's gone to Jesus' breast, 
From sin, and sorrow, there to cease, 

For ever—ever blest ! 
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Deck'd with a crown, his lyre in hand, 

He sweeps each golden chord ; 
And sings, amid the ransom'd hand, 

The praises of the Lord! 

Reader ! he is now in that world of spirits, 
whither yon and I are speedily approaching. 
And as perchance you have regarded with 
somewhat interest these feint pencillings of his 
devoted life, oh! refuse not to be instructed 
and warned by his early death! Consider 
that as the revolution of one short year sufficed 
to freeze the current of his existence— to 
quench the fire of his fondly-beaming eye — 
and to hush in oblivious silence the throbbings 
of his warmly affectionate heart, a similar 
period may serve to sweep you also away from 
the stage of time, and hide you, never again to 
return, among the clods of the valley. 

The Voice of the Old Tear still graciously 
lingers around you. Hearken to its faithful 
admonition. It may be that, before another 
year shall have sent forth its dying voice, 
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you shall be, like William, in the eternal 
world ! 

" The voice said, Cry. And he said, what 
shall I cry? All flesh is grass, and all the 
goodliness thereof is as the flower of the 
field — the grass withereth, the flower fadeth ; 
bat the Word of oar God shall stand for ever." 
Isaiah xl. 6—8. 

Eternity alone will develope the true pre- 
eminence of the Christian's lot. Reader ! live 
the remainder of your days the Christian's 
life; and, then, when you shall be "sum- 
moned hence,' 9 you shall launch your ready 
bark on the narrow stream of death — you 
shall cross his intervening waves without alarm, 
and soon stand ransomed and safe on Canaan's 
happy shore. Then shall you be enabled to 
look backward, and contemplate a life well 
spent by grace— -forward, and see heaven open- 
ing on your ravished vision — downward, and 
view Satan trampled beneath your feet, and 
upward, and behold your Father's approving 
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■mile. A crown of pure gold shall glitter on your 
head — a harp attuned to celestial harmony 
shall vibrate in your hand — a new song of sal* 
vation shall captivate your tongue ; and, lost 
in wonder, love, and praise, yon shall partici- 
pate in the glories of that immortal cliine, 
where there is « fulness of joy" — you shall be 
honoured with a place at God's right hand, 
where "there are pleasures for evermore." 
Psalm xvi. 11. — 

" There shall you bathe your weary soul, 
In seas of heavenly rest ; — 
And not a wave of trouble roll 
Across your peaceful breast !" 



THE END. 
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% |)rartirai Ctflmttm 

OF TH« 
NATURE AND ORIGIN OF THE ORDINANCE OF CONFIRMATION. 

BT THE BEY THOMAS XEWLASD. A.M. 
Caste of St. P«ter , »,T>»ou». 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY & B. OLDHAM. 
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flecond Edition, Staao. cloth lettered, 6d. ; paper cover, 4d. 

Sflltt8SSJrt|tf. 
BT THE AUTHOR OF "DETACHED THOUGHTS. " 



To be completed in Twelve Noa. One Penny each. 

^rif^tiral SialigiM 

ON THE FINAL DESTRUCTION OF BABYLON. 



•* Intended chiefly far the use of those who hare not leisure or 
opportunity for the perusal of more elaborate work*, and will be found 



to combine notices of passing events, with historical illustrations." — 
Irish Sunday Sckotf Magaiine. 



18mo. paper cover, id. 

Cjn 3fei&itdnnt if firifcj is ijr* gjj*rjimajr t 

CON8IDEBED IB ITS HISTORICAL, SYMBOLICAL AMD PROPHETI- 
CAL SENSE. 

By the Author of " Vital Union with Chriat" 
Price 3d. 

WM* « ffjrstitit? 

BT MIRIAM. 

" A moat excellent tract on the frreatent of all Christian virtues. 
We have read it with much profit.'*— iruk Sunday School Magazin*. 

12mo. paper cover, price 6d. 

It jNijiirii 

Concerning the character of the Christian Priesthood, and of the 

Christian Ministry. 

BT THE YEN. H. B. MACARTNEY. 



12mo. paper cover, price 6d. 

Sjr* ^rusjrrrh nf tbt Cjr&rrjr, 

BRIEFLY CONSIDERED. 

BY THE VEN. H. B. MACARTNEY, 
Archdeacon of Ctoeloa*. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY S. B. OLDHAM 
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Svo. price 2d. 

Sjre Cttijalir Claims £ntmiimt 

4 Renew of BAPTIST W. NOEL'S Letter to the Bishop of Cashel 
BY THE KEY*. RICHARD STACK, A.M. 



8vo. fancy cover, price 3a. 

A POEM FOUNDED ON THE RESTORATION OF LAZARUS. 
Published for the benefit of the Clergy's Daughters' School. 

Svo. price 3d. 

&J}p Emigrant. 

A POBM. 



18mo. fancy cover, price 6d. 

A FORM. 
BY SAMUEL R. WILLS, ESQ. T.C.D. 



(» ' 



The author displays a sustained poetical feeling, and an ear for 
harmony." — Daily Express. 

'* The style is peculiarly pleasing, and the language pure and 
elegant. In 'Childhood/ the young and happy school-boy may 
rind interest and pleasare; and the neart which is bereaved and 
lonely, may also, from its perusal, arise comforted and encouraged."— 
Leitrim Journal. 




buoyancy which are in keeping with the«ubject."— 
derry Sentinel. 

" The author has displayed poetical powers of no mean order. 
It is most tastefully got-up."— /to* Sunday School Magazine. 

18mo paper cover, Is. 

laq* fir ^Jatrints. 

BY A MftrWOOL 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 8. B. OLDHAM. 
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Small 8ro. fancy carer, gilt edges, price 6d. 

SUpittal of ty* $nmt Strops. 

A BALLAD FOB THB TIMBS. 

Addressed to the Protestant Freemen of Great Britain. 
BT OLIVER OLD-FASHIONED. 



82mo. price 2d. 

SifeUftk. 1 Xsq. 

By M. L. T. With Notes by C. W. M. 
82mo. price Id. 

tftitjrUsk. 

Intended as a sanative for Dreamland and Nodland. 



BT8.B. WILLS. 

Srrianir. 

BY J. B. L. 



BY W. B. S. 

Price Id. 

fiullq'ff 8ro* at 9ixktntynb. 

A NEW ENGLISH BALLAD. 
Set to an Old Irish Tone. 

8ro. cloth lettered, 10s. each. 

StEOffiiinms of ijr* fhtitttotioo of timl fttgrami 

OF IRELAND. 
VOLS. I, 2, * Sr-nATEA. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY 8. B. OLDHAM. 
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12mo. price Id. 

&t littois tn fy* ^mbstsntf nf Snlaidr, 

ON THE REPEAL MOVEMENT. 



Foolscap 8vo. cloth lettered, price 3s. 6d. 

dUark* &nb dusrkn'q; 

OK TBI 

CONFESSIONS OF AN HOMCEOPATHIST. 

" The author is a shrewd observer of ^fri^fad : it will repay Che 
perusal." — Dublin Evening Mail. 

** This is an amusing exposure." — J lias. 
A truly clever, pleasing, and most amusing piece of autobiogra- 
phy ; displays much varied talent." — Literary Gazette. 

" This is a singular book." — Medical Gazette. 

** A work which unites to a correct appreciation of truth, an agree- 
able manner of putting that truth forward." — Irish Monthly. 

" The story assumes above almost any we ever read the air of real- 
ity."— fFaraer. 

" This is a clever book ; has considerable merit."— Tatfs Mag. 

4to. price 5s., reduced to Is. 

luttrai irisjr tywzwA Silts. 

Exhibiting Thirty-two distinct and beautiful patterns, illustrated by 
Etchings on Copper, and 40 Engravings in fac simile, 



Twenty *>• beta* the rise of the original! now existing in 8C Patrick's Cathedral, 

aad^Howth Abbey. County of Dublin i Mellifont Abbey. County ol Louth j 

and Beethre and Newtown Abbey*. County of Heath. 

The apedmen* heregiven nre quaint and striking, and equal in beauty to any 
hitherto published. They fare printed in the colours of the originals and of the 
fall size, with smaller engraTings, showing the patterns foimed oy their combina- 
tions, and are accompanied by a brief description, and Introductory remarks, by 
Thomas Oldham, F.R S. M.R.I.A. fee. fee. 



Third Thousand, 32mo. price 2d. 

tfrirtimtiift: 

ITS PRESENT STATE, AND THE ONLY SAFEGUARD AGAINST IT. 

BT THE RIGHT BET. JAS. THOS. O'BRIEN, 
Bishop of Oasery, Ferns, and LoigUu. 

A 2 



BOOKS rUBLWHKD BT 8. B. OLDHAM. 
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Square 16mo. with Dfostfatiatts, doth lettered, Is. 

*lk Sum , t|n Srifij f Alar. 

A TALK OF 1848. 
BY M. B. TCCKEY, AUTHOR OF "THE GREAT EXEMPLAR-" 



12oao. price 2d. 

Wmte of Wmm$ is tyt lltrfot 

82mo. price 2d. 

OR THB LORD'S INVITATION TO PLEAD HIS OWN 

PROMISES. 

" A mall but raluabW Utile tract."— Irish Sunday School Hugo- 
sine 

.*•• Written in the spirit of lore, and of a eoond mind. Such books 
ahoold be always at hand." — Christian Examiner, 

Square 16mo. fiancy corer, price 6d. 

ttnts Wttiititb. 

** We have ranch pleasure in recommending this excellent little 
book of poetry to the attention of our readers. Its elegant exterior 
makes it particularly suitable for presents,"— TruA Sunday School 
Magazmt. 

• "There to truth— God's truth, and we need scarcely add to this, 
that there is worth in this little book."— Christian Examiner. 

12mo. sewed, 4d. 

ffjri flast Sfilf fcttttttq: 

A SERMON, 

PREACHED fr ST. MATTHlAs'sr CHURCH. 

BY THfc Mr MAURlds V DAY, 
Xfalftw* St. M^tkiM't. 

"It treats o/ subjects important to alL in the clear, practical, profit- 
*bh style, much, toe writer has tdopteo. aa VY& oW"— lrifch. Stenrfay 
ScAool Magazine. •• . 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BT 8. B. OIXMIAtt. 
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12m*. price 6d. * 

THE DUTY OF FORBEARANCE AMONG PROTESTANT 

COMMUNITIES. 

A SERMON. 

BT TJBLE BEY. A. HYDE, JUJT. 
Vicar of Kflbrjran. 

" We bare seldom net with, a Sermon or Tract so well written as 
this; showing the great evil of the present age— dissent! We 
heartily recommend it to the perusal of members of the Church of 
Ireland, as an excellent antidote."— Irish Sunday School Magazine, 



12mo. price Sixpence. 

A WARNING VOICE. 

A SERMON PREACHED IN MOHILL CHURCH, 

BT THE BEV. A. HYDE, JUN. 

8vo. price M. 

A SERH0N . . 

Preached in St. Peter's Church, Dublin, on behalf of the Parochial 

Schools, 

BY THE BEY. T. H. PORTER, D.D. 
Roctor of DoMftarost, DJoomo of Annafh. 



8ro. price Sixpence. 

A SERMON 
On behalf of the Association for the Relief of Dis tr ess e d Protestants, 

FSBACBSD 

IM BT. OE0RGE*S CHlffiCH< 

BY THE .BEV. C. E. TISPAJ^L, A.B, 
Canto of Ski Andrew's. 



' 8vo. price 6d." 

A S3RK0N 
On behalf of the Association-feeta* ftettsf of Distressed Protestants, 

*SSACflW> 

IN ST. PETER'S. CrIURCH, 

BY THE BEY. THOMAS B. ROBINSON, D.D. 

•of] 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BT 8. B. OLDHAM. 
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8ro. price Is. 
THE FAMINE, ITS CAUSE AND CURE. 
A SERMON 
Preached on 24th March, 1847, the day appointed for a general Fa»»t 

BT THE BEY. T. H. BALL, A.B. 

8vo. pries 6d. 
THE POTATO BLIGHT, ITS CAUSE AND REMEDY. 

A SERMON 

rKBAOHID IN TBI 

CATHEDRAL CHURCH OF ST. COLMAN, CLOYNE, 
BT THE BEY. RICHARD CHESTER, A.B. 

12mo. price Ad. 

THE GERMAN STUDENT'S MANUAL. 
Containing the mode of declining the Articles, Noun*, Ac 



Price 3d. 
H7MN TO THE HOLY SPIRIT, 
"COME FROM THY THRONE ABOVE." 
COMPOSED AJTD ARRANGED BT A. M. B. 



82mo. price Id. 

A SCRIPTURAL GUIDE TO THE KNOWLEDGE OF THE 

GOSPEL. 



IN QUESTION AND AttaWKfe. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BT 8. B. OLDHAM. 



Beautifully printed in Lithography, and coloured, cue 36 inches by 

26 inches, price 7a. 6d. on sheet* ; or mahogany rollers 

and varnished, 12s. 6d. 

A TABULAR VIEW 



Of the cider of deposition ajkdeliroitoloKiealsQceesBktt of the principal 
European Groups of Stratified Rocks; constructed in accordance 
with the views of Lyell, Buckland, Murchison, and other eminent 
Geologists. 

BT CAPTAIN BOBKRT SMITH, 

(Lite of the 44th fffgiawiit ) 



This Tabular View is intended to place before the eye, a represen- 
tation of the relative position of the strata forming the crust of the 
earth, according to the chronological order in which they are believed 
to have been deposited. 

This is a diagram sheet, very fairly representing what is professed 
in the title ; and may safely be put into the hands of the beginner in 
Geology."— Library Gazette. 

Second Edition, 4to doth, with 5 plates, 15s.; or with 10 plates, 
full gilt sides and edges, Jtl. 

PAHOBAldC VIEW OF, AVD TOTTBIbTS GUIDE 

TO THE COUHTY 07 WICKLOW, 

avd or TBI crrr A*n intsbvejo*o sezxsar or ths 

COUHTY OF DTTBLDf. 

BT T. B. HABVBT. 

Embellished by select views of the Scenery, with a plan of the City 

as it stood in 1610; and plan of the modern City as engraved 

for the General Post Office Directory, 1850. 



BOOKS rUBLBHED BY ft. B. OUXUX. 



Sinks for £oau; 9ijjnls, nk f*nng TfitmM. 

Cloth lettered, Two Shining* and Sixpence. 
TEE IRISH tfUHDAT 8000(0. XA0AZTJTE. 

FOB 1850. 

'* We bare more then once celled the attention of our readers to 
this excellent jperinaieel— the ««fy ene especially devoted to advancing 
the cau se of Sunday School inotructibn, that baa ever been published 
in Ireland . . . We would strongly reeeeamend oar friends, not 
only to become Subscriber* themselves, bat to use their best efforts to 
*1 its drtala*xm. n —CkH«um gjrawtfim '. 
i admirable periodical will eupptv a long acknowledged deaV 
i a p ra ct i cal religious HtoresmwA-^erefsr. 

m It gives as great pleasure to welcome a freak eoneVutoT in our great 
work. . • . Sonic valuable reauukswUl be fooi&mthMnamber, 
and will amply repay perusal."— OUre* «/ Engbtnd Sundmg School 
Quarter*} M agasin*. 

** It has given us much pleasure to see the great Improvement in 
this realjy important Magazine, at the commencement of a new vol- 
ume. We hope it maw r e oaU o the .patronage it deserve*, andiwsisi- 
deritaahame to be allowed to divpo Jar want of (encouragement. It 
says verv little for die Sunday Schools of Ireland, if the Magazine has 
to oomptep ef a dHJ ewae y of cUhc*4kerary een wib u ri ene or Snbacri- 
ben. The first volume (for 1850) is now read/, and contains orach 
instructive matter. It is a volume which, eugat to.be in every Sun- 
day School Library." — Christian Penny Journal, 

4< ThW tittle piiblicstkmp^ade^faonal strength.** tame rolls on. 
That it has done, and is doing much good, we know from varied 
sources; and the number before w* may vie in utility with any perio- 
dical of the sort." — Evening MaU. 

The sfagmiTie is pubfisfced ontheUt of each Month. 

AmuI Sahferiptioo, Two Sauuves. 
When sant by Pom, Tbrkk 8hilukos. 

18mo. fancy cover^ cVfc. 

The Biblical Catechist; 

Or Two Hundred Questions and Answers on the Old and New 

Testaments. 

FOR SUNDAY RVBMUM»« 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY S. B. OLDHAM. 
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S2mo. price 2d. paper cover; cloth 4d. 
SELECT HYMNS, 

CHIBFLY DESIGNED FOB PUBLIC WORSHIP. 



Ob Cards, price 2d. 

Fifty-two Texts. 

SUITED TO THE JUNIOR CLASSES IN SUNDAY SCHOOLS. 



18mo. sewed, 4d, 

Questions on the Fifty-two Texts. 

Intended as a Key to Teachers. 

" The Question Book is a usefal help, especially to inexperienced 
teachers; and where meetings are not held weekly to teach the 
UMH'hi.iw. the petting such a book into their hands, not as a sub- 
stitute fcr, bat as a help to their own efforts, would be a great 
advantage to man? a Sunday School "—Christian Penny Journal. 

•* A valuable assistant to the teachera of junior rlnnsns "—Christian 
Fenny Journal. 

Price Id. ; per dosen, 9d. ; or 4s. per hundred. 

The Catechism of the Church of England; 

WITH 8ELE5CT SCRIPTURE REFERENCES. 

To which is added an Appendix, containing Explanations of Terms 
which occur in the Sendee of the Church. 

BY THB 

YEBT BEY. DANIEL BAGOT, B.D. 

J)md ot Dromon, Ac 



18mo. paper cover, 2d. 

Class Register for Sunday Schools. 

RULED AND PRINTED TO ANSWER FOR TWELVE MONTHS. 



32mo. Price One Half-penny. 

The Child's Protestant tiateohism in Ehyme. 
FOR.CHli.DRBN AND SC&00\A. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BT 8. B. OLDHAM. 



On Cards, price Id. or 5s. per udred. 

The Sunday School Teacher's Besolution. 

WITH QUESTIONS FOR SELF-EXAMINATION. 



4th Bditkm,32mo. paper cover, 6d.; Leather, 8<L 

Hymns adapted to the Sunday Servioes of the Church of 

England, 

WITH PRATERS FOR SUNDAY SCHOOLS. 



••< 



1 This is without exception the b#et selection of Hymns for Sunday 
Schools we hare teen." Irish Sunday School Magasin*. 



18mo. cloth, In. fancy cover, 6d. 

LOle Dunbar; or the Irish Wedding. 

A TALI INTENDED TO SHOW THE DANGERS OP INTERMARRIAGES. 

18mo. doth, Is. ; fancy cover, 6d. 

Edward Beaumont ; or the Efficacy of Prayer, 

▲ VABRATIVE OF FACTS. 
lSno., Frontispiece and Fancy Cover, price 6d. 

Ellen Dalton; 

OR THE SUNDAY SCHOOL. 

" An attractive and irritable present for young persons."— /ruA 
Sunday School Magazine. 

18mo. with wood-cuts, price 6d. 
Bible Stories for Children, in Bhyme. 

82mo. price Id. 

The White Water Lily. 

A TALE. BYR.A. 

18mo. doth, Is. ; fancy cover, 6d. 

Christian Counsels to aXw^*«i«tu 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BT S. B. OLDHAM. 

Sunk* ntt Humanism. 

Price One Halfpenny, or Four Shillings per hundred. 
THE PROTESTANT CATECHISM : 

THE LEADING ERRORS OF THE CHURCH OF ROME EXPOSED AND 
REFUTED IN A CATECHETICAL FORM. 

"This is, without exception, the cheapest and most effectual little 
manual of scriptural reasons for separating from the idolatrous Church 
of Rome." — Church of England Quarterly Review. 

44 We rejoice to see ( The Protestant Catechism.' It is the same 
size and price, one halfpenny ! and of the same intrinsic value with 
its predecessor." — Christian Examiner. 

44 The tract contains thirty-two pages .of printed matter, for the 
small sum of one half-penny ; but independent of this halfpenny mo- 
tive, we think the tract cannot be too well known, or too largely cir- 
culated." — Irish Sunday School Magazine $ 

44 Another little Protestant * curiosity' in sise, price, weight, Ac, 
the same as its predecessor, which we recommended in April. 
. . An excellent little manual." — Christian Penny Journal. 



Price One Half-penny, or Four Shillings per hundred. 
ROMANISM QUESTIONED : 

THE LEADING ERRORS OF THE CHURCH OF ROME QUESTIONED 
AND REFUTED OUT OF THE DODAY VERSION OF THE 

8CRIPTURES. 

44 A very concise but masterly refutation of the leading errors of the 
modern Church of Rome. We have not yet met, in so small a com- 
pass, with any thing so conclusive against the soul-destroying errors 
of popery, as this little closely, but neatly printed and unassuming 
halfpenny tract." — Church of England Quarterly Review. 

44 A most valuable little publication, supplying a Scriptural refuta- 
tion of the whole detail of Romish error." — Achill Herald. 

44 A tract in which the author shows that the teaching of the Ro- 
mish Church is at direct variance with that translation of the Scrip- 
tures which she holds to be the only genuine one." —Christian Exa- 
miner. 

44 4 Romanism Questioned' is truly a barbed arrow against Popery." 
—Liverpool Courier. 

44 A valuable compilation of texts from the Douav Bible. One of 
the cheapest tracts we have ever seen." — Irish Sunday School Maga- 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BT 8. B. OLDHAM. 
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8ro. sewed, price Sixpence. 

THE CHURCH'S CONTROVERSY WITH ROME. 

A SERMON. 

BT REV. RICHARD STACK, A.B. 

"The language ( employed is perfectly free from eontrorersial 
virnleuee or aectarian acrimony ; is a calm statement of important 
troth*, not the leas likely to make a durable impression upon the 
mind of the hearer or the reader, that it is perfectly simple and 
unaffected in style."— Tyrone Constitution. 



Small 8ro. price Sixpence. 

THE GUNPOWDER PLOT. 

A SERMON 

Preached in HAROLD'S CROSS CHURCH, DUBLIN, on the Fifth 

November, 1848. 

BT THE REV. JOHN NASH GRIFFIN, A.B. 



Price Id. ; or 5s. per hundred. 

IS THE ROMAN CATHOLIC CHURCH THE 
CHURCH OF CHRIST? 

BT THE BEY. B. H. JOHNSON. 



Price Id. ; or 6s. per hundred. 
THE OLD CREED OF THE CHRISTIAN CHURCH, 

AND THE 

NEW CREED OF THE CHURCH OF ROME. 

To which is added Answers to the question,— Where was your 

Church before Luther ? 

BY THE REV. B. J. M'GHEE, 
Sector of Holy-well, Dante. 

18mo. price OneH*\f-petray, 
QUESTIONS FOR THE COSY¥&&\0KK\j. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BT S. B. OLDHAM. 



ISmo. paper cover, price 2d. 

ROME AND HER ALTARS DESERTED. 

An authentic account of the conversion of a Roman Catholic Lady 

to the Christian Faith. 



12mo. price 3d. 
AN INQUIRY 

Into the differences and agreements of the Churches of Rome and 

England. 

BY DANIEL E2XAHAX, A.M. T.C.D. 



8vo. price 4d. 

SHALL THE PRIESTHOOD OF THE CHURCH OF 
ROME BE ENDOWED IN IRELAND ? 

BY REV. WM. M'LLWAINE, A.M. 
BELFAST, 

Price 4<L 

THE MYSTERY OF GODLINESS, AND THE MYS- 
TERY OF INIQUITY. 

BY THE BEY. JOHN F. T. CRAMPTON, A.M. 
Bector of Aughrim. 



8vo. price Id. each, or 6a. per hundred. 
THE DELGANY TRACTS. 

No. 1 — On Purgatory. No. 2— Extreme Unction. No. 3— Dialogue 
between a Protestant and a Jesuit. No. 5 — The Rosary. 

8vo. price 6d. 

A PLEA FOR INQUIRY INTO THE POLITICAL 
CONSTITUTION OF ROMANISM. 

BY TBS KEY. MORTIMER O'SVJIAAX KS^ !>."fc% M 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BT 8. B. OLDHAM. 



la 8ro. fancy cover, price la. 6d. 

WITH COLOURED PLATE OF THE BATTLE OF DOLLY'S BRAE, AND 

PLANS. 

THE ANTI-PROTESTANTISM OF THE IRISH 
EXECUTIVE GOVERNMENT EXPOSED ; 

Being a Reprint of Article* which appeared in the Quarterly Review, 
with an Addendum, and the Report of the Special Com- 
mittee of the Grand Orange Lodge of Ireland. 

Price Id. or 5s. per hundred. 

A TRACT FOR ALL, 

MORE ESPECIALLY FOR ROMAN CATHOLICS. 

BT THE BET THOMAS TOMLINSON, A.B. 
Gtrateof Bnqr. 



Price Id. or 5a. per hundred. 
THE SECOND TRACT FOR ALL. 

BY THE REV. THOMAS TOMLINSON, A.B. 
Canto of Bray. 



Third Thousand, price 6d. 

EXTRACTS FROM DENS' THEOLOGY, 

With Remarke designed to show the unseriptural nature, and de- 
structive tendency of the doctrines of the Church of Rome. 

12mo. price 2d. 

LETTERS BY JOHN RONGE, 

On the Holy Coat of Treres, and to the Inferior Clergy of Germany. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BT 8. B. OLDHAM. 
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8ro. price 4d. 

The National Board Tested by the first principles of 

Revealed Beligion. 

A SERMON 
Preached in aid of St. James's Parochial Schools, 

BY THE BEY. ROBERT J. L. M ( GHEE, A.B. 
Price One Half-penny. 

The Government Plan of Education in Ireland, 

WHY IS IT OBJECTED TO? 



8vo. Price One Shilling. 

Arguments for and Against the National System of 
Education in Ireland: 

"FIFTY-ONE PLAIN REASONS FOR REJECTING THE 
NATIONAL BOARD," 

CONTRASTED WITH 

A PLAIN MAN'S FIFTY REASONS FOR PREFERRING THE 

NATIONAL BOARD. 

" As we have only space for a few words we would that (those 
words could convey our neart-felt approbation of this exceUenfpani- 
phlet."— Christian Penny Journal, 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BT S. B. OLDBjLM, 
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8ro. Price One Shilling. 
A FEW OBSERVATIONS 

IN ASFLT TO TBB 

REV. CHARLES R. ELRINGTON, D.D. ON NATIONAL 

EDUCATION. 

8vo. Price One Shilling. 

SUPPLEMENT 

To the Case of the Church Education Society Argued, 

IN BEFLT TO TBB 

RET. DB. ELRINGTON, 

BT TBI 

BEY. GEORGE MILLER, D.D. 

8ro. price Sixpence. 

A Concise Statement of a Flan, 

On which it is respectfully suggested that the Clergy of the Esta- 
blished Church may give in their adhesion to the National 
System of Ed gnat-fan in Ireland. 

BT THB 

VERT BET. DA3JEL B.AGOT, B.D. 

Dean of Dromon. 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BY S. B. OLDHAM. 



Sinks fur Jf&xmixs. 

8vo. with plates, cloth, 2a. 6d. 

THE ARTIFICIAL PREPARATION OF TURF, 

Independent of season or weather, and with economy of labour and 

time. 

BY ROBERT MALLET, C.E. MJLLA. 

J. 

8vo. with plates, cloth, 3s. 6d. 

THE ORIGIN AND RECLAMATION OF PEAT BOO, 

With observations on the construction of Roads, Railways, and 

Canals in bog. 

BY B. MULLLNS, C.E., AND M. B. MULLIN9, C.E. 

8vo. price 6d. 

FEAT COAL, veraus PIT COAJj, 

BY R. M. ALLOWAT, ESQ. A.M. T.O.D. 

8vo. price 4d. 

LETTERS ON THE ORIGIN OF THE DISEASE OF THE 

POTATO, 

BY CHARLES FARRAN, ESQ. M.D. 

Foolscap 8vo. price 1p. 66% 

THE PRESERVATION OF THE COW AND SHEEP : 

Being the experience and practice of several generations in the causes, 

symptoms, and cares of all diseases incident to 

these Animals. 

BY DANIEL "MaHER* 



BOOKS PUBLISHED BT S. B. OLDHAK. 
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Price Is. 
A LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT, 

CONTAINING 

PORTRAITS 

or TH* 

BIGHT HON. THE EARL OF RODEN, 
FRANCIS C. BEERS, AND WILLIAM BEERS, ESQBS. 

Price 5b. 

PRINTED IN LITHOGRAPHY, WITH TINT, 

A PORTRAIT 

OF 

JOSEPH NAPIER, ESQ. Q.C, 

MEMBER OF PARLIAMENT FOB THE UNIVERSITY OF DUBLIN. 
From a Daguerreotype by Glukman. 

Price 2s. 6d. 

PRIMED IN LITHOGRAPHY, WITH TINT, 

A PORTRAIT 

OF 

MARTIN LUTHER 

AT THE DIET OF WORMS, 18th APRIL, 1021. 
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Dublin : Printed by W. PorlwraailVW vaAam-*««fc. 
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